


Vol 10, No. z0 


f{ The Sheppard Publishing Co., [Ltd.] Proprietors. 
\ Office—Adelaide Street West. 





Around Town. 


SATURDAY NiGut has made many protests 
against the introduction into Canada of the 
sensationalism and vulgarity of certain 
New York papers. Some Canadian dailies 
show a_ tendency to follow the New 
York World and Journal into the mire of 
crime and vice and nasty things generally, 


| 
and we have made protests and warned the | 
| dirtied sheet be admitted free? 
have | 


general public to discourage those papers that 
experiment in dirty journalism. We 


done much and intend to do more, because if | 


for the Cana- | 
itself to the | 
Journalism,” | 


would be bad thing 
dian daily press to degrade 
unclean level of the “New 
it is equally bad to permit the Great Cor- | 
rupters, the Journal and World, from New 
York, to come in and circulate freely in 
Canada. There are other disreputable pink, 
blue or white sheets from New York, Chicago 


and other cities of the United States, gaining a | 


it a 





foothold in Canada. All such papers should 
be prohibited. Such a paper could not be pub: | 
lished in Canada, because those who relish | 
violent sensationalism and general uncleanness 

of thought are ina minority here, but if those | 
papers are allowed to work their will upon the | 
Canadian public, there will soon come a time 

when an attempt will be made to publish here 

@ paper as prurient as the worst of them. It is 

doubtful if, under our laws, papers such as | 
those of which respectable people complain, | 
could be printed in Canada without being 
seized and suppressed. Why, then, should they 
be permitted to come in from an outside 

country to damage the. minds of the young 

men and young women who are, for the most 

part, their readers here? The morality of its 
people is, in the long run, a country’s greatest 

asset. ; 


7 * 
The country that passes alien labor laws and 


proposes Dingley Bills should not be privileged 
to circulate its newspapers in Canada with 
the freedom that at present exists. News- | 
papers that violently call upon Congress 
to squeeze Canada to the death if possible, 
are now carried without charge and at the 
expense of the Canadian Government through 
our mails. They enter Canada in bulk and un 
taxed, and, produced in a country to which 
Canadian workmen are denied admittance, are 
laid down in Toronto in bulk, to undersell the | 


newspapers ‘‘ made in Canada.” 
7 


* # 
The Dominion of Canada has certain ambi- 


tions of a political nature; it has in view 
certain projects of a business nature; it has a 
certain moral standard that it does not wish to 
see degraded. These papers from New York, } 
Chicago, Buffalo, Detroit, Elmira and other 
cities of the United States are, every one of | 
them, opposed to and destructive of the poli- | 
tical business or moral aspirations of Canada. | 
Those which are not unclean are actively | 
hostile to the vital interests of this young | 
country, which, at last, must begin to take | 


care of its own interests. 
* 
* * 


New York Life has done some effective work 
against indecent journalism—vulgar illustra- 
tions, the discussion of nasty topics, and cater- 
ing in general to depraved tastes. It has found 
that public sentiment has begun to organize | 
against the newspapers which it has criticized. 
We desire to point out that if respectable | 
people in the United States are finding it neces- 
sary to boycott certain newspapers, Canada 
should not hesitate to put up the bars against 
those and kindred publications. Life says in 
its last issue: 

Life rejoices to see that his efforts against 
unclean journalism have not been in vain. | 
The respectable and thinking minds throughout 
the country are now thoroughly aroused, and 
the list of libraries and institutions that have 
excluded the World and the Journal from | 
their files is constantly growing. The list upto 
the time of going to press is as follows: 

Princeton Theological Seminary. 

The Newark Library. 

The Public Library of South Norwalk. 

The Public Library of Plainfield, N.J. 

Che Century Club of New York. 

The Public Library of Hartford. 

Che New York City Mission and Tract Society. | 
(Three reading rooms of the Society). 

Che Public Scere of Bridgeport. 

The Harlem Branch of the Y. M. C. A. 

The 23rd Street Branch of the Y. M. C. A. 

The Yale College Branch of the Y. M. C. A. 

The Watertown Branch of the Y. M. C. A. 

General Society of Mechanics and Tradesmen. 

The New York Yacht Club. 

‘The Montauk Club of Brooklyn (the H’orld only). 

The Harvard Club of New York. | 

Dwight Hall, Yale College. 

The New York Club. 

The Calumet Club. 

The Cooper Union. 

The Racquet and Tennis Club, 

The Alpha Delta Phi Club. 

Union Club (has barred the Journal). 

Union League Club (one copy each for private in- 
spection—no longer in reading rooms). 

The Merchants’ Club of New York. 

The City Library of Springfield, Mass. 

The following branches of the Y. M. ©, A.: Roches- 
ter, Greenpoint, Eastern Branch of Brooklyn, Bowery 
(New York), Nyack, Saratoga Springs, Binghampton 
and Glen Falls. . 

The General University Reading-Room of Yale 
College. 

The Clergy Club, New York. 

The Grolier Club, New York. ; 

The Broome street Free Library, New York. 

The Union Library, Trenton. 

The Clyde Apollo Club, and the Catholic Benevo- 

snt Legion, Clyde, N.Y. 

The Flatbush Young mepabiienn Club, Brooklyn. 

The City Club, Corning, N.Y. Z 

The Young Men’s Hebrew Association, New York. 

The Fort Schuyler Club, Utica. 

The St. James Club, Fordham. 

The Reynolds Library, Rochester. on 

The Grinnell Library, Wappinger’s Falls, N.Y. 

The Free Library, Nyack. 

The Linden Club, Cambridge, Mass. 

The University Cottage Club, the Colonial Club, 
the Cliosophic Literary Society and the American 
Whig Literary Society of Princeton University. 

The Fulton Club, New York, 

The Dietionary Club, Brooklyn. , 

The Reynolds Memorial Chapel, Bergen Point, N.J. 

The Players’ Club, New York. 

The Current. Events Club, Syracuse, 

These papers are brought into Canada 
bulk,” most of them in baggage cars, and are 
never examined, though the bundles might con- 


tain anything or everything contrabané The 








“ 


in 


la 
fact that the Papal ablegate came to Canada in | 
| the belief that he was engaged in a political 


mission, is of no consequence so long as the | 
| ground. 


‘ing of reopening the question so that 


| hold 


English papers in bulk have to pass through 
the Customs Department and entries have to 
be made! Why is this?) The publishers of 
this country would have to pay a heavy duty 
on the white paper which is spoiled by the 
sensational, anti-Canadian articles 
papers and by dirty pictures and advertise- 


ments. 


* 
* + 


Why should the white paper be taxed and the 
Of course the 
postal treaty governs single copies, but why 
should not our Government prevent the impor- 
tation in bulk or deny such publications the 
right tothe mail? Will the Postmaster-General 
please consider this? 


+ 
* * 


The importance attaching to the visit of Mgr. 


Merry Del Val is not because of the opinions | 
| which he has brought with him, but the opinions 


that he shall carry away with him when he 
leaves. 


sause it is vastly important to us how our 


Who Appears at the 


Government shall act when approached by an 


ambassador who lacks those credentials and 
that status entitling him to be received by 
modern constitutional Government. The 


Government is of the belief that he is here as a 
spiritual envoy and firmly declines to regard 
him in any other light. Mr. Tarte’s speech in 
the Commons the other night showed very 
clearly that the Government 
this 
young Spanish attache of the Pope's house- 
may fix it to his liking. 
situation seems to be just this: The ablegate 
must either return home with nothing accom- 
plished, or he must calm the turbulent bishops. 
He can fail altogether, or he can spread him- 
self like oil on the troubled spiritual waters. 


| These ablegates have a habit of accomplishing 


things when they undertake errands, and so 
we may soon see the bishops trying their 
‘prentice hands at ‘‘ conciliation.” As for those 
of us who are not of the same faith as the 
ablegate, his presence here is of no real concern 
to us so long as he confines himself to matters 
of faith as distinct from affairs of state. As 
far as I can learn, this pretty well sums up the 
attitude of Ontario on the question. 


The rumor from London (which, however, we 


in these | 





This is true, not because it is vastly | 
important what he may think of us, but be- | 


| Governor he 





are glad to say has not been fully confirimed) that 
George Airey Kirkpatrick, the Lieut.-Governor 
of Ontario, cannot possibly recover from the 
ailment that seized upon him, even though the 
skill of the best surgeons of England was called 
to his aid, is very sad news to those who realize 
the value of a sincere and able man to 
country which he serves. Should the worst 
happen, a great many eulogies, honest no 
doubt, but in some instances belated, will 
be uttered about this distinguished man, 
cut off in vigorous middle life. This paper is 


the | 
| What they do, some tyrant 
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extent the sensation of having his heels ground | 


into our eyes 


and his foot planted in our 
stomachs as, in utter disregard of everybody, he 
strides forward in the pursuit of power. 


2 


There is nothing so deadening to the ambi- 
tions of a people as to know that no matter 
will upper- 
most and the populace will be undermost. 
Struggie as we may, the master seems to rise 


be 


| from the very midst of our meetings, to grow 


glad to remember that it has seldom missed an 
opportunity of referring to those admirable 
traits of character possessed by Mr. Kirkpatrick | 


—his industry, his kindliness, and his unusual 
tactfulness as a public speaker. In polities, in 
business and in society he has been a strong, 
confident and quiet man, and_ his 
counterpart as a useful and 
tenant-Governor will be very, very hard to 
find. In saying this now, under rather 
melancholy circumstances, I am only re- 
peating what has been said in this paper 


MR. JOHN E. HENSHAW, 


Toronto Opera House Newt 


at other times and under different 
conditions. He has been regarded as a man 
who, from his sound and temperate views on 
troublesome political questions, and possessing 
a personal integrity and public record free of 
blemish, was destined to play a very large part 


very 


in leading the Conservative party back to safe 


It was expected that on the conclu- 
his term of office as 
would return to 


sion of 


politics, and 


precise | 
popular Lieu- | 


out of the caucus of our rulers, and to take 
shape and exact tribute without regard to 
anybody. In the midst of republics which 
esteem themselves freest, the tyrant is seen to 
dominate most distinctly. If a constitution 
that the people “all free and 
equal” and are to rule, then a section of the 
people speedily organize themselves to tyran- 
nize over the remainder. If by heredity an 
aristocracy or royal family is to have the place 
of power, while the government 

thoroughly democratic, out of the 
arises some tyrant and the populace have the 


declares are 


to be 


Is 


Week. 


same woes as if they were subject either to-a 


democracy or an absolute monarchy. If the 


Czar rules, no matter how kindly his disposi- 


Lieutenant- | 


despite the rumor from London and in view of 


is not think- | encouraging private intelligence, there is yet 
| ground for hoping that expectations will be 
; fulfilled. 


The | 


MACK. 


” 
* * 


If one takes the trouble to think about what 
is going on in the world, the fact comes with 
startling force that we are all still At the 
Mercy of Tiberius. 


No matter how democratic 


a country may be; no matter how the people | 


| elect those who preside over them in municipal 


affairs ; no matter how broad is the franchise 
which enables the citizen to select his president 


or premier; no matter how explicit the laws | 
are with regard to personal liberty ; no matter | 


how stringent they are as to the limitations 
set down for corporations, monopolies and 
plutocrats, the end of this century is proving 
to us that we are all at the mercy of a tyrant. 
This also proves that we have the inestimable 
privilege of selecting our own tyrant, and 
therefore are at liberty to enjoy to the fullest 


tion may be or how broad his impulses, in his 
courts some tyrannical organization is speedily 
formed and the people still suffer. 


* 
* * 


Of course the exactions of Tiberius are differ- 
ent in different countries and under different 
circumstances, but they are always exactions ; 
and in proportion to the intelligence and emo- 
tionalism of those who are oppressed, it is quite 
likely that the tyranny is most felt in the freest 
countries, because in such countries the stoppage 
for a moment of the breath of liberty seems to 
the victim absolute suffocation. 


* 
* * 


In the United States, for instance, where they 
have in writing a declaration that all men are 
born free and equal, the Standard Oil Com- 
pany and the Sugar Trust, and a dozen similar 
organizations, are more dominant than the 
House of Peers in Great Britain or the Czar in 
Russia. Here in Canada, where the public im- 
pulse has regularly given it opportunities of 
declaring itself, we find in the end that it is 
almost if not entirely ineffectual. The result is 
that as a rule we are satisfied with Tiberius 
and find reason to thank God that we haven't 
a Nero. As good slaves make bad masters, 


| and as those who are accustomed to walk are 


‘ 


apt to ride a horse to death, the people are 


mixture 


those 
their 
with the 


a rule willing to give power to 
who are the least likely to 
opportunities or to be so delighted 
sensation of being in the saddle that every 
body must clear the way or be ridden over. 
We are fortunate in Canada that our 
differences of race, religion and politics ensure 


us from having any permanent tyrant. 


* 
7 


In the United States, while public opinion is 
clean and good amongst the people who are 
descended from the original stdck, there is a 
never-ending struggle wealth 
poverty, both unutterably selfish. For nearly 
thirty years prosperity has been so great in the 
republic that no matter whether it was Tiberius 
or who was the tyrant occupying the seat of 
power,.the people had enough and much more 
than the people of other countries enjoyed. 
This condition has passed away. 


as 
misuse 


even 


between and 


* 
* * 


Years ago I wrote of what would never come 
back, either to Canada or the United States. 
Just as two-dollar wheat is a thing of the 
past, so high-priced railway in the 
United States are gone forever; investments 
of every sort have shrunk into nothing- 
ness; wages have declined: the unemployed 
have become an army that can only be kept 
in check by the rifles of at least a hundred 
thousand regular troops. The prices of manu- 
factured articles, owing to the competition 
created by an extraordinarily high protective 


shares 


| tariff, have gone below any price list in the Old 


| World. 


| impossible 


same 
money 


Wheat has become so cheap that the 
price of it does not afford the railroads enough 
to carry it to the seaboard without making it 
for the producer to continue in 
wheat-raising Corn in the 
situation, has not the 
in it that to The 


business. is 
and pork 


there used 


the 


be. 


; abominable attitude of the United States to- 
| wards other nations caused France and Ger 
| many to put extremely high duties on American 





| accustomed to two or three dollars a day. 


products, and the farmers of those countries 


have undertaken to raise that which was 


| formerly imported from the United States. 


* 
* * 


The fact, of course, remains that the United 


| States in labor-saving machinery is ahead of 


every other country. Eithera man or a woman 


| can get the most shapely and comfortable shoe 
| in 


the world in New York for three or four 
dollars, while they would have to pay eight or ten 


| dollars in London or Paris for the same article. 


Yet the workingmen of England and France get 
less than half the pay which the American 
artizan obtains ; rentals are not proportionately 


| higher, and under these conditions there is 


nothing to be hoped for but a reduction of the 
pay of the man who on this continent has been 
It is 
true that he gets his meat for less than half 
the price of the Parisian workman, but it is 
also true that the Parisian workman does not 
eat meat, and the English artizan is satisfied if 
he gets it two or three times a week. 


+ 
~ » 


Now that the United States is attempting to 
be an export nation, and is therefore in compe- 
tition with the rest of the world, can there be 
any doubt that wages will be eventually re- 
duced to the same or a lower level than that of 
Europe? The very fact that the workmen on 


this continent can live for less money than the 


workmen of the old countries, if they follow 
the same frugal plan, will prove to employers 
that there is a still further point of possible 


| reduction of wages. 


| any 





course 


| There is no possibility of the latter. 


. 
oe 


In the departmental stores of Toronto, in 
store in Toronto, you can buy goods 
cheaper than you can in the Bon Marche, or 
the Louvre in Paris, or in the Army and Navy 
the big places in London. Of 
there are exceptions in the case of 
articles which are not manufactured here or 
in the United States, but {the rule remains all 
the same. Wages, then, must come down in 
America, or the wages of Europe must go up. 
And in no 
point does the United States show itself so weak 
as in its frantic efforts to keep up the wages of 
those who work in its factories. It does not 
endeavor to protect the toiler by proper efforts 
to expand the export trade; it relies solely 
upon alien labor laws and an absurd tariff. 
While trying to protect, it assassinates the 
industries under its care. While protecting, it 
creates extraordinary rivalries, which for in- 
stance have brought down the price of steel rails 
below anything ever known in history, and 
lower even than the possible cost of production. 
While doing this, can it keep up the prices of 
labor? Then, again, while being a highly pro 
tected country, it has no commerce. Its export 
business is hampered by the hatred that every 
country feels toward the dog in the manger, 
therefore slowly but surely it is glutting its own 
market without finding an outlet. Wherever 
it tries to find an outlet it is met by the an 
tagonism of peoples who know how viciously 
their own goods are taxed when they approach 
the United States. 


stores, or 


* 
ee 


Consequently it is quite fair to say that the 
republic of extraordinary growth known as the 
United States, is at the mercy of Tiberius, and 
will some day be at the mercy of Nero. The 
workingmen will not consent to have their 
wages reduced by a hundred per cent., though 
they may find themselves compelled to work at 
a reduction of two hundred per cent., or at 
least see five hundred per cent. of their com 
rades made idle. 


~ 
** 


The American republic has lived in a fool’s 
paradise since the close of the civil war. It has 
made and unmade its tyrants. Corporations 
have had their day as bandits, robbers and 

Continued on Page Four. 
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At the House of the 
Scarlet Witch 


Copyrighted, 1897, 
»y Max Pemberton.] 


PART I. 

HE Abbe Morellet heard the ring of 
hoofs upon the dusty road behind 
him, and instantly stopped his long: 
suffering white pony. He was a man 
of alarms, was this good Abbe; and 

his two servants, being dutiful servants, were 
or the occasion men of alarms also. All three 


had heard strange stories of the perils of those | 


travelers rash enough to venture after sunset 
on the great western highway to Paris; all 
three had begun to regret the necessity which 
had carried them from the peaceful presbytery 
near Rambouillet to the woods upon the out- 
skirts of the great city. Yet here they were at 


eight o'clock of a summer's evening still three | 


leagues from the capital, with dark already 
threatening them, and all the tales of bogies 
and of robbers ringing in their ears like a 
passing bell in the ears of men about to be 
hanged. 

“Tt is my opinion,” said the Abbe, addressing 
Francois, his valet, “it is my opinion that we 
are followed by the three young men who 
delayed us at the Maison Rouge. I can see a 
cloud of dust upon the horizon, and [ count 
three horses.” 

Francois, the valet, and Jean, the groom, 
hastened in their turn to check the asses 
which they rode and to inspect the winding 
highway which they had pursued with somany 
misgivings. Being ready men, their tongues 
presently wagged together, and they declared 
themselves willing to submit to untold tortures 
if they also did not see a cloud of dust upon 
the horizon and count three horses. 

“Sapristi,” cried Francois, the valet, ‘* I sus- 
pected those fellows from the beginning. What 


says the proverb, my master—* he who makes | 


friends in an inn has the devil for his comrade.’ 
Body of St. John! I was for going on, as your 
reverence is well aware.” 


Jean, the groom, who watched the approach- | 


ing horsemen with fearful eyes, yet was un- 
willing to betray himself, remembered now 
that he had been for going on, too. 

‘*Sacre bleu, your reverence!” cried he, “ if 
yon rogues are not footpads, put me in the 
pillory. Did you mark how they kept their 
faces masked even when they sat at meat ? May 
[ be flogged if I ever heard of an honest man 
who was afraid to show his nose to his neigh- 
bor. We shall all be dead men presently, rely 
upon it.” 

The Abbe, who nursed a secret suspicion that 


the groom spoke the truth, told him, neverthe- | 
He consoled himself | 


jess, to hold his tongue. 
with the thought that his personal property 


was not worth a louis to any rogue; he knew | 
that he had but ten crowns in his pouch; and | 


those he would surrender readily. Indeed, he 


began to frame a little speech in which he | 


determined both to rebuke the robbers and to 
conciliate them. And this was still troubling 
his mind when the three men rode up ata 
gallop and began to parley with him. They 
were a strange trio—all dressed elegantly, all 
mounted upon horses which might well have 
come from the King’s stables. The Abbe, steal- 


ing glances at them when he lifted his eyes a: 


moment from his breviary, did not fail to 
observe the shining embroidery upon their 
vests nor the rich ruffles falling delicately upon 
their wrists, nor the diamonds glistening upon 
their fingers. These things had been hidden 
from him in the dark room of the tavern at 
Sevres, where the merry fellows had kept him 
dallying long over a bowl of claret. Now he 
saw plainly that his pursuers were men of 
quality, and that two of them were singularly 
finely built, while the third possessed a figure 
so slim and delicately proportioned that it 
might well have been the figure of a young 
girl. But all three were masked as they had 
been at the tavern—and this fact alone kept 
the Abbe’s suspicions alive. 

** Sirs,” said he, closing his breviary with a 
sudden snap, ‘‘I observe that you wish to 
speak with me.” 

**My lord, the Bishop of Blois,” began the 
tallest of the men, while he doffed his plumed 
hat with a gesture of profound respect, ‘it is 
evident to us that you are a stranger upon the 
road to Paris——” 

The Abbe interrupted him with a momentary 
display of irritation. 

**My son,” said he, ‘‘I pray you address me 
by my own name and not by that to which I 
have no title. It is true that the Bishop of 
Blois is unhappily dead, but under no circum- 
stances is it possible that so unworthy a sue- 
cessor should be found for the See as the 
humble priest who has lately enjoyed your 
hospitality. 
rellet, cure of the village of Yvette, a man with 
whom the princes of the church may well con- 


I, gentlemen, am the Abbe Mo- 


cern themselves but little. I go to Paris now 
to carry my ward, Corinne—you may know her 
as Mdlie. de Montesson, gentlemen—to a con- 
vent of Benedictine nuns at Charenton. And 
heaven forbid that I should aspire to such a 
distinction as you have named.” 

He spoke with great dignity, being a man 
accustomed to command in hisown little world. 
His manner was that of one who has made an 
end of the argument; but the three horsemen, 
who maintained a fine gravity of demeanor 
during the parley, would not be put off by it; 
and they now held their horses at the walk 
while the leader answered the obstinate Abbe. 

**My lord Bishop,” said he, ‘I fear you jest 
with us. We know you well, and we are 
concerned to find you abroad here at such an 
hour. The church has too few faithful servants 
that one of the stoutest of her champions 
should make himself a mark for footpads. 
Dame, do you forget that you are about to 
enter the woods of St. Cloud ?—and that it is 
sunset ?” 

The Abbe looked surprised, 

“Sirs,” said he, “I have never ridden to 
Paris but once before in all my life; and 
whether this be St. Cloud or another place, I 
am, indeed, unable to tell you. Yet for any 
warning or direction you may be pleased to 
give me, you will find a grateful listener. Iam 
but a simple priest, gentlemen, and I cannot 
think that any robber would stoop to find a 
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victim so unprofitable. Heaven be my witntss 
that I have an unpleasant duty to perform in 
the city yonder. Authority, sirs, is a physic 
which the surgeon may hesitate to employ, 
| until both persuasion and counsel have been 
administered. Too long have I been patient— 
the day for that has passed. Even though the 
King himself were to intercede, my purpose 
should be delayed no more. To-morrow, gen- 
| tlemen, all Paris shall hear that the Hotel 
Beautreillis is closed and that its mistress, 
Corinne, my ward, is safe within the convent 
walls at Charenton.” 


The Abbe was emphatic. He brought his 
| pompous speech to a fitting close with a good 
thwack of the cudgel nicely laid upon the pony’s 
quarters. His two servants, always imitative, 
laid two sticks smartly upon the backs of their 
asses, and all began to ride at a good trot 
toward the park of St. Cloud. As for the three 
horsemen, they seemed to enjoy the Abbe’s 


his side, while merry glances passed between 
them, and the youngest of the three—who had 
the figure of a girl—bent low, the better to 
escape observation. Thus they came altogether 
| to the summit of the hill wherefrom they could 
| see the thick woods about the chateau of St. 
Cloud, with the river Seine flowing like a river 
of blood in the valley, and Paris herself away 
in the distance, the sunlight making mighty 
jewels of herdomes and towers, and shining 
with a deep crimson from a thousand west- 
turned windows. Here the three strangers 
drew rein, and one of them who had not spoken 
| before addressed the Abbe in a parting word. 

‘*My lord Bishop,” said he, regardless of the 
Abbe’s protests, ** you go ona bold task. There 
have been many before this who have sought to 
| stand between Corinne de Montesson and her 
pleasures. Do you seek for those persons you 
will find them in all the prisons of Paris—or 
gone to the wars for shame of their defeat. 
Beware how you act then, and think yourself a 
lucky man if you ride into Paris at all. Nay, I 
will wager you a thousand crowns that this 
time to-morrow night you shall be very glad to 
see us and to get back to Yvette with what 
speed you may. Yon wood is full of strange 
sights and sounds. monsieur; many a man who 
has entered it at sundown has been known no 
more when dawn has come. Look to your 
steps, I beseech you; and heaven grant that 
the witches of St. Cloud may respect the path 
of the Lord Bishop of Blois.” 

He doffed his cap as the other had done, and 
all three bowing with ready grace, presently 
| they set spurs to their horses and disappeared 
at a gallop into the heart of the wood. The 
| good Abbe, who had been content at first to 
think that some mistake had led them to give 
him so distinguished a title, now became very 
; angry and not a little alarmed. 





“* A plague on them and their Bishop of Blois 
as well,” cried he; ‘‘ three tipsy gallants, I will 
| wager, ridden out of the palace to point the 
finger at me. I should not be surprised to hear 
that Corinne has sent them. It is well known 
that she is a friend to footpads. Possibly she 
has saved them from the gallows. But she 
shall gain nothing by this. Though she fall on 
her knees before me, I will carry her to the 
convent. The day for mercy has passed.” 

The reflection pleased the Abbe. He had 
been made guardian of pretty Corinne de Mon- 
tesson (who, as all the world knew, was 
mistress of the Hotel Beautreillis in Paris) 
upon the death of her father, the Count. For 





his part, he would have sent her toa convent at 
once, there to complete her education, which, 
he thought, had been sadly neglected. Butthe 
King had putin a word; and so Corinne was 


the ne’er-do-wells in the city and to disgrace, 


{ 
| left in her great house to be the friend of all 


as the good Abbe said, the proud position to 
which she had been called. Had she done any- 
thing for him personally, his anger, possibly, 
would have been more moderate. But, not- 
withstanding her professions of love, he re- 
mained the simple cure of Yvette—and there 
he had fretted two years over his misfortunes. 
hen came the tidings that Corinne had helped 
he notorious Coq-le-Roi, the highwayman, to 
‘scape from Sartines, the new lieutenant of 
police. The news awoke the Abbe to his old 
resolutions. 

**T will goto Paris,” said he, ‘‘and place her 
with the good nuns of Charenton. She is like 
a little wild animal; her claws must be cut. I 
have been merciful too long.” 

(To be Continued.) 
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Snow drops and crow cusses. 








A Bigamist. 


Little Karl had heard something about poly- 
gamy and remembered some of its distinguish- 
ing characteristics. One evening at the tea 
table his father, who is a minister, remarked to 
his wife: ‘I believe I told you, my dear, that 
I was going to marry Miss Brown next week.” 
Mrs. ———— signified an assent, at which Karl 
piped out: ‘Then papa will have two wives, 
won't he, mamma?” 


company immensely; and they kept close at | 


An Engineer’s Story. i 





Life on a Railroad Conducive to Disease. 





Mr. Wm. Taylor of Kentville Attacked with 
Kidney Trouble — So-Called Cures Proved 
Useless, but Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills Ke- 
stored His Health. 


From the Kentville Advertiser. 





There are very few employments more trying 
to the health than that of a railway engineer. 
The hours of labor are frequently long, meals 
irregular, and rest and sleep hurriedly snatched 
‘between runs.” One of the troubles which 
very frequently attack railway trainmen is kid- 
ney disease, which up to a late period has been 
looked upon as a disease difficult, if not impos- 
sible, to totally cure. Although there exist 
numerous remedies claimed to be cures, the 
truth is that nothing had been found to suc- 
cessfully cope with this terrible disease until 
the advent of the now world-famed Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Pink Pills. Chancing to hear one day s 
that Mr. Wm. Taylor, a resident of this town, | 
had been cured of kidney trouble through the | : 
agency of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, a reporter A H INT rr 


called upon him at his home to hear from 
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him personally what he thought of his cure. 
Mr. Taylor is an engineer on the Dominion 
Atlantic Railway, his run being between 
Halifax and Kentville, and he is one of the 
most popular drivers on the road. When asked 
by the reporter concerning his illness he said: 
“It was in the spring of 1896 that I had a 
severe attack of kidney trouble, brought on by 
continuous running on the road, and I suppose 
it is caused by the oscillation of the locomotive. 
It affected me but slightly at first, but 
gradually grew worse. I consulted a doctor 
and then tried two or three varieties of so- 











called cures. Some helped me for a time, but 
after stopping the use of them I grew worse 
than ever. I had noticed numerous testi- 
monials in the papers concerning Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills, and reading of one cure that was 
almost identical with my own I decided to give 
them a trial, and purchased four boxes at a cost 
of $2. But it was $2 well spent, for I was com- 
pletely cured by the use of the pills, and have 
not been troubled with my kidneys since. I 
can therefore recommend them to others sim- 
ilarly afflicted. 

The experience of years has proved that there 


is absolutely no disease due to a vitiated con- 
dition of the blood or shattered nerves, that 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills will not promptly 
cure, and those who are suffering from such 
troubles would avoid much misery and save 
money by promptly resorting to this treatment. 
Get the genuine Pink Pills and do not be per- 
suaded to take an imitation or some other 
remedy from a dealer, who for the sake of extra 
profit to himself, may say is “just as good.” 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills cure when other 
medicines fail. 
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Get those pictures that the new ~ ——— 
Journalism labels you; 

Scatter broadcast every freak 
Likeness, and within a week 
Frightened Turks, with manner meek, 
Will salute you, gracious Greek. 





King of Athens, ere you scrap 
Take the tip that’s here on tap. 


Labby’s Opinion of Cecil Rhodes. 


ECIL RHODES has been the pet aver- 
sion of Henry Labouchere of Truth, 
and it is interesting to read what 
Labby has to say of the South African 
manipulator at the present time. In 

reviewing one of the books just issued lauda- 
tory of Rhodes, in which it is stated that he 
‘‘cares nothing for money,” Labouchere says 
that this could be said with equal truth of Mr. | 
Hooley. He then proceeds : 


Mr. Rhodes, I take it, made his first haul in 
the amalgamation of the Kimberley diamond 
mines under one management. The scheme 
was a good one from the money-making stand- 
point, and he rewarded himself for it by consti- 
tuting himself a life Director of the amalgama- 
tion with a salary for life of—if I remember | 
rightly—£30,000 per annum. The Chartered | 
Company had as an asset a concession from 
Lobengula. The concession cost a few muskets, 
and was given to Mr. Rhodes and to three or 
four other gentlemen. It was sold to the 
Chartered Company for between one and two 
million of its shares. Of these about 400,000 | 
must have fallen to Mr. Rhodes. At the close 
of 1895 he had 40,000; therefore he must have 
sold over 350,000 to others. He was one of the 
two Managing Directors of the Goldtields Com- 
pany of South Africa. What his share-holding 
in the Company was, I do not know. But he 
and a friend constituted themselves the 
Managing Directors of the Company, with a 
percentage of profits. In 1896 there were three 
years of the contract yet to come, and they 
received £1,200,000 as compensation for relin- 
quishing their prospective profits during these 
three years. All this by no means proves that 
Mr. Rhodes was dishonest, but it does prove 
that he—-or somebody for him—was exceedingly 
clever in Company-promoting, and that money 
was a consideration to him. 

Mv impression of Mr. Rhodes is this: In his 
opinion almost all men are to be bought, and as 
he likes power, he has never lost an opportunity 
to provide himself with the means of buying 
them. He has a vague, somewhat indefinite, 
ambition to become a political personage, and 
he appears to have imagined that he would most 
easily become one by annexing to the Empire 
lands belonging to Africans, without any great 
consideration of their value to us. He is not 
intellectually great, and he is not likely to do 
anything great, because, unlike Napoleon—to 
whom his admirers and toadies compare him- 








Bargains 


Wholesale and 
Manufacturing Branch 
continues as usual, 





HARDWARE and BICYCLES 


also a certain broadness of view in regard to 
he does not work out the details of any scheme | means which renders him absolutely unscru- 
that he wishes to carry through. In his mone- | pulous inrespectto them. What Captain Kidd 
tary ventures I should imagine that he has | was to the captain of one of the Koyal Navy 
been much more of a figure-head than is gener- | vessels, he is to statesmen. There always isa 
ally supposed, and that he always has had | sort of personal fascination about these cavaliers 
behind him some clever, sharp financialist. | of fortune, and this he probably possesses in a 
With a perfect contempt for all men, he has | high degree. I have found myself in aroom with 
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clear out our entire stock in the quickest possible time— 
to insure this we are giving special 
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every roll we have to sell is a choice pattern and splendid quality—if you have 
decorating to do let us estimate for you on our reduced price scale. 
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him lately two or three times, and, looking at 
him and _ listening to him, I was a good deal 
reminded of Buffalo Bill. As a man of intel- 
lectual capacity he disappointed me; as a 
strange, reckless sort of political Buffalo Bill, 
more in place upon a horse on the veld than on 
a chair in a Parliament-room, I was somewhat 
taken with him. 


a eS nner 
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DEPARTMENTAL STORES. 


The Movement for a Reform of the Abuses and an Exposure of 


the Tricks of the Lig Stores ts Including Scores of News- 


papers, and Knocks at the 


- HERE we 
’ have a little 
. thing that 


\ serves as an 
\ object lesson. 

\ It looks like a 
miniature hogs- 
head, or a nail- 
7 


keg. But it is 
/ not. Perhaps 
i] you would never 
what it 
thing 


guess 
is, this 
with 
Well, it is an empty spool—a 





sides. 
departmental store spool from which the thin 


ing 


layer of crochet silk has been removed. The 
great big fat piece of wood, of which this is an 
exact photograph, was purchased in one of the 
departmental stores in Toronto about two 
weeks ago. Imagine that corpulent piece of 
wood with a little string of crochet silk care- 
fully wound around it—how big, how imposing 
a “spool of silk” it would seem! It wouldn't 
take much silk thread to bulge on that spool, for 
the obliging wood does all the bulging that is 
needed. One thin layer of thread over that 


wood is all that is needed to please the eye. | 


Gazing upon its fat dimensions, noting the 
“bargain” price —how the bargain-hunters 
must have struggled to get the coveted bar- 
gain ! 

This fat bit of wood, upon which crochet silk 
was wound, illustrates the whole trick of run- 
ning departmental stores. The people are 
jollied, cajoled, and treated to all kinds of 
optical illusions. Everything that possesses 
a wooden core gets more wooden core than 
it knows what to do with. 
is hollow has wind pumped into it to make 
if puff out and look big. Things are not, ac- 
cording to the old idea, put in 
drawers to keep them clean and fresh, but 
everything is spread out to its fullest to create 
the impression of a big stock. The depart- 
mental store works the trick played by the 
traders who spread out glaring red shawls, 
ribbons, beads and gewgaws before the Indians 
in the early days, selling, the chiefs things 
they didn’t need and getting from them the 
lands that they did need. 

The departmental store on 
assumption that the public wants nothing in 
particular and everything in general; there- 
fore they show everything, in gorgeous and 


proceeds 


and the next thing priced away down, and, in 
the din of steam-organs, squeezing, crushing, 
clutching at the things that others are clutch- 
ing at, the half-mad multitude tries to appear 
sane and to buy shrewdly., Once home again, 
each purchaser pretends to be satisfied. It 
wouldn’t do for a woman to admit that she lost 
her head and misspent her money. And yet 
women wonder that some men gamble with 
cards and at horse races. 
store has introduced the spirit of gambling into 
the trade of store-keeping, and it looks as 
though women are willing enough to gamble so 
long as the sport bears the hitherto respectable 
name of *‘ shopping.” 
“a 

Rev. A. H. Baldwin, last Sunday night, in 
the Church of the Redeemer, spoke of depart- 
mental stores and bargain-hunters. He pointed 
out with telling force a fact not yet referred to 
in this series of articles, viz., that women 
in their greed for bargains are 
their own sex, and ultimately themselves and 


their daughters, out into the world to earn their 
own living. Andit may be further said they are |! 

. . | 
making the world a harder place than it ever | 


was for a woman to venture into as a bread- 
winner. He is reported as follows : 

“ Why, not long ago I saw women crushing 
and climbing over one another ‘n their efforts 
to reach the bargains, and I heard one say to 
another: ‘Do you want that?’ ‘Oh, no! but 
it might come in useful some day.’ And so the 
women yet their bargains, while at home, per- 
haps, the husband cannot pay his bills. 

“Ttellyou that many of you are ruining your 
husbands. They dare not say so at home or 
begin to curtail.” 


* 
* -« 


Against legitimate enterprise no man can 
very well ask any Parliament to legislate. Let 
no one get confused on this big question. We 


are not undertaking to cireumscribe the activi- 
ties of energetic men. We seeking a 
remedy for evils that are altogether new. 

Inspectors of weights and measures 
admittedly necessary. We claim that impos- 
tures more serious than any clumsy fraud in 
weighing or measuring are being introduced 
into trade. Our regulations only 
protect the public against the old-fashioned 
and quite out-of-date cheat who used to give 
light weight. Pshaw! Modern tricks beat 
that all hollow. 

Even if the city of Toronto did not lose thou- 
sands upon thousands of dollars by the mani- 
pulation of stocks to evade taxation, there 
would still remain a necessity for action by the 
City Council and the Legislature to protect the 
public from those who delude it. 

As regards ** bargains,” I already, in a previ- 
ous article, explained the trick. A depart- 
mental store, when it closes down after a day's 
basiness, has averaged as high a price as any 
other store for thetotal stock sold. By cheaper 
wages to employees and cheaper pay to the 
labor that manufactured its goods,and a saving 
in rent, ete., it has been able to make far 
“reater profits. But those protits go where a 
monopolist always puts his profits, 


are 


are 


present 


One store in this town has been selling 
ladders for twenty-five cents each, A corres- 
pondent tells me that that store bought 


two hundred and eighty of those ladders last 
week at 35c. each, cash down, and sald them 
at 25c. each, losing ten cents on each ladder, 
and $28 on that one item. Now, will any man 
or woman, outside of the Provincial Asylum for 
Idiots near Orillia, pretend to argue that that 
departmental store sold those ladders at that 
loss because it loved the people and liked every 


the bulg- ! 


Everything that | 


shelves and | : = 
| probably be time to hold a conference of busi- 


driving | 





| attacking the evil is not the best 


The departmental | 








the | Ontario Legislature 


Doors of the Legislature. 


home to have its own ladder? Why did it 
touch ladders at all? These ladders had not 
been in the way, nor were they sold at a loss to 
make room. Without doubt they were ordered 
for the purpose. They were like the earth- 
worms which a man goes out and digs when 
he goes fishing. They were bait. Does anyone 
suppose that when bargain day was over the 
store $23 short? Not a cent short, but 
hundreds of dollars ahead of the game. They 
caught fish. They got people up 
those ladders and made them pay to get down. 

But to view it in another light: What kind 
of a hardwood ladder can aman make for 35e. 
even if he gets an order for 280 of them 2 
far would you take such a ladder into your 
confidence? Would you use it yourself or 
would you make the hired man useit? This 
isan impersonal enquiry directed not against 
departmental stores but against cheap ladders. 
[have known a great deal to depend upon a 
ladder. 

A correspondent informs me that a postal 
clerk in a town in Ontario, not many miles from 
Stratford, was overheard making the state- 
ment that on that particular day he had handled 
seventy-five registered letters leaving the town, 
of which fifty-two were addressed to one depart- 
mental store in Toronto. will run 
where that town stands if sense does not come 
soon to its people. 


was 


shoals of 


Plows 


oe 


* # 

Mr. J. T. Middleton, M.P.P., of Hamilton, 
has given notice of motion in the Ontario 
Legislature of a bill to be introduced by him 
providing for the licensing of departmental 
stores on a rising scale according to the number 
of departments or lines of goods handled. This 
is in line with the Act that is about to be passed 
in the Legislature of [linois. I do not know 
how soon Mr. Middleton's bill will come up for 
consideration in the Legislature, but there will 


ness men, representing the wholesale and 
retail traders in the city and the province, to 
either strengthen Mr. Middleton's movement 
or to provide an alternative programme. 

Some may hold that the Illinois method of 
suited to 
Ontario, but, be that as it may, here is the 
important point: The matter once raised inthe 
will never be allowed to 
drop until justice, in some form, has been done. 

Therefore, let every editor of a newspaper 
who has published any article or articles on the 


} s . . i i 1 ark 2 “Tr ’ ‘e ‘ese Le 
abundant disorder, one thing priced away up | S@bJect send marked papers to the representa 





Middleton, M.PP. 


Mr. J. U. 


tive of his constituency in the Legislature. 
this, no matter whether you are on the same 
side of politics with him or have opposed him. 
In this question politics do not enter at all. 
Let the merchants, property-holders, mayors 
and reeves of towns, and presidents of local 
boards of trade, write to their representative in 
the Legislature. 
Do it NOW. Send your letter the very day 
you read this. It is vastly important that the 
very first debate or vote on this question in the 
Legislature shall show the size of the problem 
and the feeling of 
regard to it. 


intense 


* 
** 


The Toronto Evening Star has come out in 
opposition to departmental stores and = an- 
nounced on Saturday last that it had notified 
such stores that it will no longer publish their 
advertisements, 
success. Of the leading papers outside Toronto I 
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receipt 0 ; stamps taken. Please 
mention this paper. 
| 9 
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Liquid Rennet | 
Made from the fresh rennet of the calf. Yields 


the province in | 


| paration produces a firmer and smoother junket and 


The whole campaign promises | 


have only heard of two that have expressed the | 


parrot-like opinion * that nothing can be done,” 
the London News and Ottawa Citizen. 
these two papers might be quoted a list of 
Ontario newspapers that would almost fill a 
column. Articles from the following papers 
are in my scrap-book : 

Hamilton Herald. 

Ottawa Free Press. 

Hastings Star. 

Wingham Advance. 

Leamington Post. 

Toronto Junction Leader, 

Bolton Fnterprise. 

Havelock Standard. 

North Star (Parry Sound). 

Sturgeon Falls Advertiser. 

Weston Times. 

Windsor Times. 

St. Mary's Journal. 

Canadian Pharmaceutical Journal. 

Forest Standard. 

Shelburne Kconomist 

Pickering News. 

Amherstburg Echo. 

Foronto Once A Week. 

Stouffville Free Press. 

Flesherton Advance, 

Bradford Witness. 

York Gazette. 

Belleville Sun. 

Whitby Chronicle. 

Wallaceburg News. 

Waterford Star. 

Galt Reformer. 

Woodstock Sentinel- Review. 


Against 


Almonte Gazette. 

Wiarton Echo. 

Grey Review. 

Dufferin Advertiser. 

Brantford Expositor. 

Markdale *tandard. 

Barrie Advance. 

St. Thomas Journal. 

Rideau Record. 

Cobourg News. 

Coldwater Planet. 

Blyth Standard. 

Wiarton Canadian. 

Perth Expositor. 

Sudbury Mining News. 

Tilsonburg Liberal. 

If anyone were in a position to go through all 
the newspapers of the province for one week, it 
would be found that a great majority of them 
are alive to this question and using strong 
arguments of local weight. The Members of 
Parliament at Ottawa and Toronto will find it 
necessary to accept this question as the one of 
most immediate consequence to the people. 

In a recent issue we gave a despatch from 
Albany, N. Y., saying that Senator Guy had 
introduced a bill seeking to prevent dishonest 
advertising as practiced by departmental stores. 
The bill is an exact copy of the German law, 
and is as follows: 

AN ACT 
THE SALE OF MERCHANDISE AND 
MISLEADING AND DISHONEST 
CONNECTION THERE- 


TO REGULATE 
TO PREVENT 
REPRESENTATIONS IN 
WITH. 

The People of the State of New York, repre- 
sented in Senate and Assembly, do enact as 
follows : 

SECTION 1. Any firm, person or partnership 
of persons, or any employee of a firm, person, 
or partnership of persons, who, either in the 
newspapers or other periodicals of this State, 
or in public advertisements, or in communica- 
tions intended for a large number of persons, 
wilfully makes or disseminates any statements 
or assertions of facts with respect to his, her 
or their business affairs, especially concerning 
the quantity, the quality, the value, the price, 
the method of production or manufacture or 


practitioners of such business or professional 

work, which are untrue or are calculated to mis- 

lead, shall be guilty of a misdemeanor. 
SECTION 3. This act shall take. effect 

| mediately. 

With regard to this it may be said that it is 


im- 





evils that threaten the masses of people in the 
cities of America. To a foreigner it is incom- 
prehensible that business men should be allowed 
to ruin each other by false statements in 
advertisements, and, even more important, to 
deceive the public in full view of those who are 
supposed to guard the public. Three 
will advertise in the same issue of the same 
paper that they ‘sell the best and cheapest 
goods in the city;” three bicycle firms will 
advertise inthe same issue of a paper, each 
claiming to make the only honest 
market. 
accusation against the honesty of all other 
wheels made and sold, but in America, as all 
makers advertise in the same tone, they for- 
give each other and answer boast 
But it means this: 


stores 


prints, hammers his lesson home, and his wheel 
to the public as ‘‘the only 
the market.” It may be one 
of the very best—it is almost sure to be, because 
no big firm will turn out a poor wheel—but the 
point is that it is not necessarily ‘‘the only 
one.” False statements in advertisements can 
do so much harm that it is not surprising that 
this attempt is made at Albany to apply the 
German law. MAcK. 


becomes known 
honest wheel in 





No More Room—He Hogged It. 





Said Satan, ‘Stir up the fire, 
There's room for one or two more.” 

‘**Not so,” said the stoker, ‘*‘ the last 
On earth kept departmental store.” 





A Canadian Earl. 





the fixing of the prices of his, her or their 
merchandise or professional work; or the 
manner or source of purchase of such mer- 
chandise; or the possession of awards, prizes 
or distinctions ; or the motive or purpose of a 
sale, intended to have the appearance of a 
particularly advantageous offer, which are un- 
true or are calculated to mislead, shall be 
guilty of a misdemeanor. 

SECTION 2. Any firm, person or partnership 
of persons, or any employee of a tirm, person or 
partnership of persons, who, either in the 
newspapers or other periodicals of this State, 
or in public advertisements, or in communica- 
tions intended for a large number of persons, 
wilfully makes or disseminates any statements 
or assertions of facts with respect to the pro- 
prietor or proprietors, manager or managers, 
practitioner or practitioners of a business or 
profession; or with respect to the business 
affairs or professional work of such proprietor 
or proprietors, Manager or managers, prac- 
titioner or practitioners, especially concerning 
the quantity, the quality, the value, the price, 
the method of production, or manufacture, or 
the fixing of the prices of such merchandise or 
professional work ; or the manner or source of 
purchase of such merchandise; or the pos- 
session by him, her or them of awards, prizes 
or distinctions; or the motive or purpose of 
sales, calculated to divert his, her or their 
trade or to disturb the carrying on of said 
business or professional work or to injure the 
credit and standing of the proprietor or pro- 
prietors, manager or managers, practitioner or 





Everybody Delights in... . 


BEAUTIFUL TEETH 


But many teeth have been ruined by the constant 
use of injurious tooth powders. An elegant, anti- 
septic liquid preparation is 


IVOIRE 
TOOTH WASH 


Preserves, Cleanses and Beautifies. 
Cannot Injure the Enamel. 


Sold by Druggists. PRICE 25 CENTS 


HARGR:! AVES BROS., Chemists 


162 Queen Street West, Toronto 


POSITIVELY CURES PIMPLES, BLOTCHES 











SY, Boils, Eczema, Salt Rheum, Blackheads, 

< Ringworm, Scrofula, Erysipelas, and 

YS all eruptions of the skin, They give a 
delicate and beautiful bloom to the 


No lady should be 
withoutthem. Perfectly harm- 
Talay less. - — Agent, 
Wes ey R. Hoar, - CHEMIST 
356 YONGE ST., TORONTO 
2%e. a box; 5 boxes for $1. Sold by a! 
ists, or sent direct, postage part on 


complexion. 









The lightest and most 


with milk a delicious dessert. 
i This pre- 


grateful diet for invalids and children. 


less whey than any wine of rennet, essence of ren- 
net or similar preparation on the market. Prepared 


t 7 
F ANDREW JEFFREY 
Cor. Yonge and Carlton Streets 


SURE CURE FOR 


Indigestion or Dyspepsia | 
Price 50c, 
J.R. LEE - - Chemist and Druggtst 
Cor. Queen and Seaton Streets and 407 King Street 
Kast, Toronto, Ont. 





Dancing—> 


DEPORTSIENT and 
PHYSICAL CULTURE 


Under the patronage of Their Excellencies the Gov.- 
General of Canada and the Countess of Aberdeen. 


CONFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING, 
Room A, First Floor, West Entrance 


GYTINASTICS--No Dancing 





A. ROY MACDONALD, Jr. 


Will be Here a Few More Weeks 


Those desiring to take lessons should secure ad- 
mission cards and see the good work and progress 
made by the pupils. Come early. 


A. Roy Maedonald, Jr. 


Graduate of Rcyal Schools of Ballet of Italy, Spain, | 
‘rance. 





Two or three years ago it was announced in 
SATURDAY NIGHT that a Mr. Graham of To- 
ronto laid claim to an earldom in Scotland and 
expected to secure it. It is now stated in the 
Canadian Gazette that he is taking steps to 
acquire his inheritance, as follows: ‘ Mr. 
Graham, of Leitchtown, Perthshire, now resi- 
dent in Canada, has presented a petition to the 
Queen, in which he claims the earldoms of 


Strathern, Menteith and Airth, in the Peerage 


of Scotland.” 





She Believed Him. 
Cleveland Leader. 

“Darling,” he said, falling upon his knees 
before her and covering her little white hands 
with kisses; ‘darling, can’t you see—can’t you 
guess that I love you?” 

She drew herself up to her full height, looked 
at him fora moment and then said: ‘* Well, I 
should hate to think that this was just your 
natural way of behaving in company.” 








All for Her. 

**Oh, yes, I think I'm beginning to pick up 
the game now,” chuckled the little man in the 
railway carriage, as he hugged his packages 
and smiled at his friend who sat next to him. 

**T don’t understand, my friend.” 

“No? 
tion at home as to which of us, the wife or I, is 
head of the house. Last Christmas she had 
saved up enough of my own money to buy me 
some presents. What I got was a diamond 
ring—so small that she had to wear it—a lot of 
toilet accessories for the dressing-table, and a 


pair of kid gloves that happened to be her size.” | 


“Wouldn't it be well to assert yourself, just 
enough, you know?” 

‘* Well, to-morrow’s her birthday, and you see 
these bundles? All presents for her. There's 
a pair of boots made to my measurements, 
three neckties, half a dozen big linen handker- 
chiefs, a briarwood pipe and four pounds of 
smoking-tobaceo. They're all for her,” and the 


one of many efforts being made to meet the | 


wheel in the | 
Such a statement, by inference, is an | 


with boast. | 
that the man who has the | 
most money and can boast the most in public | 


Well, you see it’s a kind of open ques- | 
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A Few 
Spring-Wear 
Novel tieS—oge— 


Ladies and Misses’ Fawn and Drab Jackets, new 
| style, $7.50 each. 





Ladies’ Dress Skirts, in wool grenadines, sergee, 
alpacas, satin, moire antique, silk brocade, 


moire poplin, ranging from $4.50 to $37.50 
each, 
Ladies’ Rustliog Silk Underskirts, in taffeta, 


| 

| 

| 
fancy stripes and shot effects, frilled, mohair, 
foundations, from $5 to $10 each. 

Shirt Waists—A few cases opened out to-day of 
the very newest styles and materials. Every 
fabric used in their manufacture this season 
is represented from cambric prints to taffeta 
silks, from 75c. to $7 each. 

Ladies’ Print Wrappers—A special lot of 50dozen, 
from $1.25 to $3.50 each. 

| Ladies’ Dressing Jackets, fancy printed muslin, 

self and embroidery trimmed, very neat and 
light, at $2.25 each. 

| Mail orders should contain size required in all these 

| lines. 


John Catto & Son 


| King St., opp. the Post Office 





A FRIENDLY BRUSH. 





There’s no more pleasurable sensation 
than riding along a good, smooth road at 
a lively clip on a bicycle in which you 
have perfect confidence. 

The Stearns is a wheel to be trusted. 
On the level, it runs without an effort; 
the labor of an up-hill climb is lessened 
by its lightness and ease of running; 
down the hill, over stones and ‘‘thank- 
you-mums” its strength comes into play. 

For an all’round wheel you cannot do 
better than buy a Yellow Fellow; you 
may easily do worse. 


E. C. Stearns & Co, 
MAKERS, 


AMERICAN RaTTAN Co., 
CANADIAN SELLING AGTS, 


ToRONTO, - Ont. TorONTO. «9 
Downtown Salesroom - - 177 Yonge sireet 
Uptown Salesroom ° - 298 College Street 
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| little man laughed till he dropped most of his 

| packages. : 

Next morning the same two happened to ride 

! upto town together, and the little man still 
had his packages with him. ‘*How did your 
wife enjoy the presents?” asked the sympa- 

| thetic man. 

| ‘I don’t see,” was the reply, ‘“* what business 

| you have enquiring into my private affairs, sir. 
If I choose to get these things exchanged I 


| don’t have to advertise the fact.” 








The Gendron 


Ladies, No. 24 


THE SILVER BEAUTY 


Silver finished frame with rims and guards to match, Christy, Brooks or Garfoid Saddles. 


STAND ABOVE C°MPARISON 


It is distinctly unique in its style of construction. 


which cannot be found in any other bicyc!l 


WITH ANY OTHER WHEELS 


It embodies several features 
6 


The Gendron patent silver finish is guaranteed to outwear several coats of the 


best enamel. It will not rust or scratch 
It has the easiest running 3-point be 


arings, which were so plainly proven to be 


superior to the 4-point bearing in a coasting contest in which the GENDRON out- 


classed over 300 bicycles, among which th 
at the rear end of the procession. 

Before buying your’97 mounts we i 
Beauties. Samples can be seen at 


1384 1-2 QUEEN STREET WEST 


472 QUEEN STREET EAST 
or at Head Office and Factory 


COR. DUCHESS and 


GENDRON MFG. CO., Ltd. 


e 4-point bearing bicycles were conspicuous 


nvite you to examine the Gendron Silver 


320 QUEEN STREET EAST 
242 YONGE STREET 


ONTARIO STREETS 
- TORONTO, Ont. 
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Around Town. 
Continued from Page One. 
pirates. Trades unions have had their day as 
imitators of their masters. The world has 


seemed to go around in a limited orbit, with 
Washington as the pole and Chicago as the 
equator. But the whirling of this sphere has 
stopped. What they called hard times came 
occasionally, but it was merely a depression for 
a few weeks or months. What has come to 
them now is not a depression ; it is a sagging; 
the bottom has gone out of the thing. They 
had twenty-five years of inflation ; they have 
had five years of depression ; and they will 
have twenty years more of a worse condition, 
and the twenty years yet to come will be the 
most horrible that can be conceived. Wages 
and prices must and will be destroy ed; those 
accustomed to luxury must accept poverty, and 
they will not accept it without a struggle. 
Furious feuds and devastating strikes, revolu- | 
tion itself, will naturally occupy the time 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





| 


Mrs. Wallace, Mr. and Mrs. ©. Kirby, Mr. and 
Mrs. George Maurer, Mr. and Mrs. Harvey 
Hall, Mr. and Mrs. James Johnston, Miss 
O'Neill of Calgary, the Misses Kirby, Miss 
Laura Moir of Brantford, Miss L. Feekin, Miss 


M. Humphries, Miss M. Campbell and others. 


Mr. H. C. Boomer and the Misses Boomer | 
will be in-Mentone and Paris during thé next 


few weeks. 
* 


Dr. McDonagh will be out of the city during 
the next few weeks, having sailed by the 


Britannic last Wednesday on a visit to London. | 
a j 


Mrs. Arthur Mowat is in Ottawa with her 

relatives, Sir Oliver and Miss Mowat. 
‘ 

This week's May-like weather was a blessing 
to every one aching to try anew wheel. The | 
dust has been frightful, however, and she who 
rides without a veil has taken on a coat of tan 
all too early in the year. Apropos! There is 
nothing so grateful as the Kosmeo supplied by 





of the people who have nothing else to do. 
The whirring machines and the magnificent 


inventions, together with the decrease of the 
sople, must | 


purchasing power of their own pt st | 
create an extraordinary army of unemployed in 
the United States. The failure of railroads, | 
transportation companies and great factories 
to pay dividends must reduce the power of the 
rich, and there will be begun in the republic, 
which is only a hundred and twenty years ola, 
the most extraordinary financial and social | 
revolution that the world has ever seen. Those 
who know nothing about the conditions of the 
United States may say that this is a piece of 


gratuitous impertinence and nothing but the 
thin voice of a false prophet, but I know 
whereof I speak, and I say most emphatically 
that nothing but a foreign war will save the 
United States from a civil war within the next 
decade. The conditions all point to revolution, | 
not only of prices, but of dominance. 


. 
. * +* 


The world never before saw a nation so 
purse-proud, so insolent and so mean. The 
individuals of this great republic are personally 
as gracious and companionable as the indi- | 
viduals of any other country, but as a nation it | 
stands without a rival as the most miserable | 
exhibition of priggishness, self-sufficiency and 
dishonor that has ever been seen on the sphere 
which, notwithstanding Yankee self-import- 
ance, has continued its daily revolutions. As 
they have had twenty-five years of inflation 
they will have twenty-five years of depression. 
The public lands have disposed of; 
the pessibilities of railroad corporations | 


been 


have been exploited; their mines, with 
few exceptions, have been explored; the 
world has been swindled to make a 
revenue for this aggregation of boomsters, 


Now comes the time when they shall pay the 
penalty. The mills of the gods have ground 
slowly, but the bag is open to receive the grist. | 
Their erforts to remedy their mistakes are all 
in the direction of making prosperity im- | 
possible and of increasing the poverty of the 
people. An exploded scheme—the raising of 
the tariff—is being tried, but it will fail. The 
millions of foreigners within the United States 
were almost altogether with Bryan, and not 
with McKinley ; without exception, their im- 
pulse is not that of the new people of the New | 
World. ‘The result must necessarily be dis- 
aster. Let the people of Canada remember 
that the bubble has been pricked; let them | 
believe in their own country, and let their 
legislation be such as to prove, not only to 
them, but to the whole world, that our turn 
has come and that we intend to make the best 


use of it. 
* 
* « 


They have no lumber for export ; they haven't 
pulp wood, and we should not let them have it 
without paying an export duty. There are a 
thousand things that we have loaned them to 
swell their importance ; they have paid us back 
with abuse, with alien labor laws, with Me- 
Kinley bills, Dingley bills, and every infernal | 
invention that their Tiberius could offer as a | 
reason for his reign. 
herself, now that the period of United States 
may repay its 

that will set 
This country has got rid of its 


Canada, if she respects | 


jominance is 
blustering neighbors in a 
them thinking. 
tyrants, it is to be hoped, but it has no reason 
their own 
Don. 


passing away, 


way 


to afford relief to those who are 
worst masters. 


> 








Social and Personal. 
An item which appeared in many of the 
dailies on Wednesday and Thursday announc- 


cablegram by Captain 
of His 
Lieutenant-Governor's condition, 
Captain Kirkpatrick 
has received no cable, and the English letter on 


ing the receipt of a 
Kirkpatrick 
Honor the 
was without foundation. 


with unfavorable news 


Monday speaks of the Governor's hope to take 
the steamer on April 25, which will bring him 


home early in May. 


An entertainment ona somewhat grand scale 
is on the tapis for April 20, in the Pavilion, in 
rid of St. Simon’s church. It is to be given by 
The Players. 
two short comedies, To Oblige Benson, by Tom 
Taylor, and A Passage at Arms (Atchi!) by 
J. Maddison Morton. The cast includes the 
following: Miss Alice Lea, Miss Lizzie Lam- 
port, Miss Edith Heward, Miss Edith Cassels, 
and Messrs. H. M. Kelso, C. B. Marsland, 
LL. M. Beers, J. M. Bascom, W. J. P. McGregor | 
and C, V. Hutchison. The'Varsity Banjo Club 
ire to assist in the programme. Immediately 
following the theatrical performance the floor | 
will be cleared for dancing. Among the lady | 
patronesses are: Lady Meredith, Mrs. E. B. | 
Osler, Mrs. P. H. Drayton, Mrs. John Massey, 
Mrs. J. W. F. Harrison, Mrs. James Smith and | 


Mrs. Bendelari. 


The performance will consist of | 


* 

Miss Adam and her sister, Miss Cottie, two | 
former Torontonians, daughters of Mr. G. Mer- | 
cer Adam, are spending the winter months in | 
Georgia. Miss Cottie, for whom this pleasure 
was arranged, is already, I hear, improved in 
health. 


7 


Mr. Walter C. Nichol of the 
was in the city this week. 


London News 


Mr, and Mrs. R. A. McCracken entertained 
friends to the number of about fifty on Friday 
evening, March 19, at their residence, Dundas 
street, when a very pleasant time was spent. 
Among those present were: Hon. N. C. and 





| veritable dancer to the manner born; every 


the Gervaise-Graham company in Carlton street, 


| for soothing the skin suffering from sun and 


wind. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. Alex. W. Wills are now settled 
at 63 Hazelton avenue, where Mrs. Wills will 
receive on the first and second Mondays. 

* 


Rose left for 


Miss Hutchinson of avenue 
of Parliament, and will remain for a time visit- 


ing friends. 


* 

Mr. Roy Macdonald's invitation afternoon | 
attracted an immense lot of smart people to 
the Confederation Life ball-room on Saturday. 
In fact, barring the somewhat small meet of | 


| evening next. 
r : | ness, poetry and beauty that he exalts the 
| Ottawa last Wednesday to attend the opening | "®S%» I J y . 
sentiment and fervid feeling. 
him, one can well understand why he is even | 
more beset with hero-worship than Paderewski. : 





house has many tender memories from la 

‘year; largely some recall the impossible sprawl 
up and down the gravelly cliff-side. This I see 
is to be only a memory, as steps are to be 
placed for the ascent and déscent of Jacob's 


So mote it be. 
* 


angels. 


What a shine the Grits are cutting in 


Ottawa! 


they could do in the way of a social splurge, 
but just watch them now, will you? Le debacle 


| of last June hoisted them up, and they are just 


doing themselves and their supporters proud. 


| Never such an opening, nor such goings-on, nor 
| somany really new and gorgeous gowns, and 


so many pretty girls. By the way, the list of 
debutantes contained some names with which 
I seemed strangely familiar. ‘That puzzled 
feeling " came over me as I read them, which 
haunts one in the Gilbert-Sullivan later operas. 
One seems to have heard the names and the 


tunes a good many times before. 
. 


Mrs. and the Misses Hendrie visited Toronto | 


on their way back from Ottawa (where pretty 
Miss Maude was much admired) and attended 
the Grand on Monday. 

* 


Of course everyone is going to hear the in- 


comparable Plunket Greene on Wednesday 


simplest ballad into a lyric of the most refined 
When one hears 


Even in Boston his singing of Scots Wha’ Hae 
electrified his audience into a state of furore, 
and when such is done in a foreign country one 








MISS FRANCES MAUD COUSINEAU. 


Photo by Farmer Bros. 


the Riding and Driving Club and a couple of 
quiet teas, that is where one found “ people | 
one knows” between four and six o’ the clock. | 
and see 


Mammas and papas had to go 
the dear children dance, and each one’s | 
crow was the whitest, you may be sure. 


Three tiny tots, Miss Campbell Macdonald, 
Miss Lauder and Miss Plummer, each very few | 
feet high and expert ‘‘ footers and kickers,” 
danced a pas de trois in front of a large class of 


graceful girls, among whom I noticed Mr. | 
Barwick’s two young daughters, Miss Eva |} 


Delamere and many others whose parents are | 
equally well known. Miss Barwick is a 
posé is graceful. A plump little laddie in sailor 
is Mrs. Albert little son, | 
whose Highland Fling adorable. The 
skirt dance of those three wee girls above men- 
tioned was wonderfully well done, the tiny feet 
flying up in the air at marvelous angles and 
the fairy hands manipulating the voluminous 
skirts in true grace and dexterity. The 
Japanese dance, which begins with an Oriental 
salaam, quite startling in the suddenness of its 
** flop,” charming, and the minuet and 
other dances very well done. The youngsters 
were gravity personified. Among the many 
visitors at Mr. Macdonald's dan 
sante were: Mr. and Mrs. James Plummer, 
Mrs. Alfred Plummer, Mr. and = Mrs. 
Willie Macdonald, Mrs. Campbell Macdonald, 
Mr. Walter Barwick, Mis. Lownsbrough, Miss 
Turner, the Misses McLean Howard, Mrs. | 
Delamere, Mrs. Brouse, Mrs. Gooderham of 
Waveney, Mrs. and Miss Matthews, Mrs. W. C. 
Matthews, Mrs. Taylor and Miss Davies, Mrs. 
Albert Gooderham, Misses Dupont and Mrs. 
Parkin. 


suit Gooderham's 


was 


was 


matines 


° 
Mr. and Mrs. Le Fevre of Montreal are visit 
ing friends in Parkdale. Mrs, Le Fevre, who is 
one of the brightest women imaginable, spent 
Saturday and Sunday with Dr. and Mrs. Kert- | 

land of Elm avenue, Rosedale. 


Miss Temple of Huron street gave a pleasant 
tea last Friday for our two Quebec visitors, 


| Miss Mabel Sewell and Miss Edythe White. 


A small but very smart meet of the Riding 
and Driving Club took place last Saturday, the 
rendezvous being in the Queen's Park and the 
drive a short turn about the West-side streets, 
and a bee-line for the Country and Hunt Club- 
house, where dinner was served to over thirty 
guests. It will soon be out of season for even 
the small and early dances which are the usual 
following of these suburban feasts; and the 
moonlight and the noble lake will be factors of 
charm ; the dim-shaded balconies will be redo- 
lent of fine cigars and vocal with cultured | 
voices in song and story. The Hunt Club- ' 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| Mr. 


| April, 


can well imagine the pleasure his ballads will 
give toa son of the noble old flag. 
his other engagements pressing close upon him, 
Greene will arrive in Toronto only on 
Wednesday morning, leaving early the follow- 
ing day, so that a luncheon and a tea will be 


| the utmost extent of hospitality he will be able 
to accept from his many admiring friends here. | 


Geisha audiences should pass into a by-word 
in the annals of the Grand Opera House. Night 
after night has the theater been filled and the 
boxes relieved of their bleakness by visions of 
beauty and expanse of manly shirt bosoms. The 
motif of the opera is distinctly a doubtful one, 


| the plot a veritable squellette, decorated with 


pretty songs and pretty scenery—not so pretty 
as the scenes lately shown with its Chinese 
twin, The Mandarin. 
able, tuneful, and as I said last week, a bright 
oasis of fun in a very dull Lent. I fancy people 


| area little bit wearied of having their names | 
placarded every time they attend the play, so | 
it may suffice to say that almost everyone was | 


there. On Monday, Tuesday and Wednesday 
most of the best known people had paid a visit 
to the Grand. I noticed the Misses Coldham 
in what is still tenderly spoken of as the 
Government House box, with their guest Mrs. 
Herbert Yates of Brantford, who was a pic- 
ture which delighted many friendly eyes, and 
who, I am told, attended more than one per- 
formance of the opera. 
* 
The Misses Platts of Sherbourne street are 
entertaining a few friends this evening. 
* 
Mr. and Mrs. V. P. Hunt have removed to 
561 Church street. Mrs. Hunt will, as hereto- 


| fore, receive on the first and second Monday of 


the month. 
* 


It is rumored that a musicale, under the | 


direction of Mrs. Le Grand Reed and Miss 
Eleanore Phillips, will take place early in 
the proceeds to be given to a local 


charity. 


Mrs. Charlie Ferguson, who has been visiting 
Miss Mowat for some time in Ottawa, came 
home to Oak Lodge for a stay of a few days 
and returned to Ottawa for the opening of 


Parliament. 
~ 


Mrs. and Miss Cawthra are going to England 
for the Diamond Jubilee and will return in 


June. 
* 


Mr. and Miss Springer of Manitoulin are en 
pension in Church street. Mr. Springer re- 


| turns from a short trip to-day and will, with 


his sister, remain in Toronto all this month. 


- 


Mrs. Fiske, who has been observing seclusion 


They “haven't for a long time now,” | 
as the song goes, had a chance to show what | 


He sings with so much tender- | 


Owing to 


But it is light, laugh- | 


very distasteful to her many Toronto friends 
during her visit here for the last two months, 
and which her delicate health rendered com- 
pulsory, is now decidedly better and returned 
to Montreal last week. Beyond a glimpse of 
her in the Chudleigh carriage or a few words 
at a quiet call, scarcely anyone has seen any- 
thing of Mrs. Fiske. 


Mr. and Mrs. Gault of Winnipeg are visiting 
| Mr. and Mrs. Walter Barwick. 


Mr. Harry N. Gross, late of St. Catharines, 
| has accepted the position of Rochester repre- 
sentative of the Industrial Loan and Savings 
Company of Syracuse, and is at present visiting 
his parents in McCaul street for a few days. 


* 


Sir Casimir and Lady Gzowski returned this 
week from Ottawa, having spent a pleasant 
week as the guests of their Excellencies. 

7 

Mr. and Mrs. J. Gray Gibson have removed 
| from Grange road to No. 308 Huron street, 
where Mrs. Gibson receives on the first and 
; second Tuesdays in each month. Miss Gibson, 
! whose bright face was so much missed, has 
| been visiting in Ireland. Mrs. Gibson is just 
recovering from an attack of grippe. 

* 


| I hear that Miss Kathleen Sullivan leaves 
| next month for Rat Portage to keep house for 
| her brother, Mr. Alan Sullivan, who, by the 
| way, was one of the guests at the inaugural 
| ball in Washington. 

| 

| 


Mrs. Farrar of the White House, Rosedale, 


returned this week from Washington. She 


attended the inaugural and had a very pleasant 


| little visit with her ci-devant guest, Miss Jagoe. 
| * 


Major Septimus Denison and his family 
intend leaving for an English visit this month. 
* 


On Monday evening the Chamber Music 
concert is an event looked forward to with 
great pleasure by a lot of people. Miss Elsie 
Lincoln, the songstress who is to delight us on 
that occasion, is admired greatly, as well for 
her charming personality as for her lovely 
voice. During her stay in Toronto Miss 
Lincoln will be the guest of Mrs. Albert Austin 
in Lowther avenue. One who heard Miss 
Lincoln sing in Winnipeg writes me thus: 
“Miss Lincoln's voice is not of a heavy, 
dramatic quality, but of an exquisitely pure 
and liquid tone, while she is an ideal song 
singer, having an extensive repertoire.” She 
sings the Lorelei Monday evening, her render- 
ing of which evoked much praise from Chicago 
critics. 

7 
An out-of-town hostess writes as follows: 


‘*May I write to you about the so-called after- 
noon teas of the present day. What is an after- 
noon tea? Is it not this?—A lady decides to 
. receive on a certain day and sends her cards to 
those whom she would be pleased to have call 
on that day. Those who receive the cards call 
on the day mentioned, have a cup of tea with 
their hostess and leave their cards in return. 
Now, what I want to ask you is, is it not 
ridiculous for these same people to call again 
on the hostess next receiving day? This is 
done ir. the smaller towns as well asin Toronto, 
simply because people consider afternoon teas 
as they do evening dances. If a hostess has 
received fifty callers on one Friday, she doesn’t 
wish to receive them again on the next Friday. 
Then another breach of etiquette has cropped 
up in Toronto society, hostesses receiving at 
afternoon teas in eveningdress. Evening dress 
should never be worn before seven o'clock at 
the earliest, and any lady who receives from 
four to six or four to seven in evening dress 
commits an offence. Of course, there are ex- 
ceptions, such as the opening of Parliament, 
where old customs still hold good, but of the 
exceptions I do not speak. Hoping I have not 
trespassed on your valuable time, 

“T remain, yours respectfully, 


| So much for an out-of-town lady’s idea of the 
| way we co things in Toronto. Did anyone ever 


notice the.t any of our leading hostesses donned | 


her ball gown for an afternoon tea? If it has 


| 
been done. it has escaped my notice. 
of attending a tea? I have never remarked it. 
| [am sure our hostesses are always glad to see 
| us when we call after an afternoon reception, 
as most of us do. If anyone knows better 


| than this, I should be glad to hear from them. 
* 


| Mrs. Frederick Wyld left last week for the 
; South with ner little grandson, who has not 
| been well this spring. 


| " , 
| Among the clever Canadians who are doing 
| 


well in Rossland is Mr. Frederick Covert 


| Moffatt, whose smart letters to a well known 
paper have been read by many who will be | 


| pleased to know who is their writer. 
| . 
| Mrs. Macpherson of 286 Jarvis street will 
receive the Polyglot Club this evening. 

* 


square, has returned home. Miss 
| Kirby of Clarence square is now the guest of 
| Miss Moir. 

| * 

Mr. D. R. Wilkie is now back in the office 
after a sojourn in his room and home in 
Sherbourne street. A species of la grippe 
mastered him and kept him prisoner for a week 
or ten days, and even now he has to “go it 


aisy” at the office, so ill was he. 
- 


The Camera Club held an exhibition of 
lantern slides in St. George’s Hall Monday 
evening. I hear there was a demand for 
more tickets than could be supplied, so popular 
was the entertainment. I also hear nice t lings 
said of Mr. Dinelli’s programme, and of himself 
| ound says: ‘*He never played better in his 
life, . 
Mrs. Turnbull of Gala Shields, Scotland, who 
| has been on a visit to her daughter, Mrs. Dr. 
Gentle of Chicago, is staying with Mrs. A. O. 
Bucham of Spencer avenue. 


GARDEN 


| 





Is it the | 
usual thin.z to leave one’s card on the occasion | 


Miss Laura M. Moir of Brantford, who has | 
been visiting with Mrs. C. Kirby of Clarence | 
Lilly M. | 


April 3, 1897 
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WM. STITT & CO. 


SPRING OPENING 


FRENCH MILLINERY DRESS STUFFS 
SPRING SUITINGS 


Drap d’ Eté 
Cashmere 
Canvas Weaves 
Spring Colorings and Novel Effects 
Grenadine, Fish Nets 
Check and Stripe Suiting 

Heather Mixed Plaids 

Fancy Plaids 


NOVELTIES IN GLOVES 


Fancy Stitched Gloves in all colors, with the two 
large Dome Fastener, for street wear. 


Special Fancy Stitched Gloves, $1.25. 
For this week, 4-button Gloves in all colors, 75c. 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


11 & 18 King Street East 











Tel. 888, 


Toilet 
Sets 


Our new lines for spring are now here 
and we have some very pretty effects for 


Yellow Rooms 
Pink Rooms 
Green Rooms 
Blue Rooms 


PANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 
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The Large 


MMI MI, 


Speelalist 


with the immense 
stock and thoroughly 
equipped with every 
modern facility doing 
business on honorable 
methods is the safest 
place to buy. You 
pay less here, and the 
smallest details in 
buying or repairing 
receives the greatest 
care. 


KENTS’ 


Leaders of Jewelry 
Fashion 


Z 














Sign of the 
Big Street Cloek. 
144 
YONGE STREET 
2nd door north of 
Temperance St. 
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Artistic Dressmaking 


and Ladies’ Tailoring 


Also Latest Novelties in Spring Millinery, 
| Veilings, Flowers, Etc. Ete. 


French Millinery Emporium 
57 King Street West [opp. Mall Office] 
MRS. A. BLACK, (mér.) 
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Flowers 
to Delight You 


Lanlops 


Have a glorious variety of all favorite cut 
flowers and plants in bloom, suitable for any 
and every pur pose, 

Come and see them or write for our de- 
scriptive price list. 

Out-of-town orders always delivered in per- 
fect freshness. 


5 King Street West, ’Phone 1424 
445 Yonge Street, ’Phone 4192 
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TOOLS 2 ut est 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


Oor. 


King and Victoria Streets - - 
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Social and Personal. 





To please oneself, each other, and all the 
world beside, is what few engaged couples 
succeed in doing, but what apparently has been | 
done by the latest fiances, whose engagement 
has interested the smart set. Relatives on | 
both sides are delighted with the match, and | 
sundry small and elegant hospitalities . have 


already marked the determination of two 
popular young people to be ‘‘ wed in leafy 
June.” 


Have you heard anything about the state 
dinner set, which the Woman’s Art Associa- 
tion are anxious to paint for the nation? It is 
to be a series of historical scenes, and bold will 
be the man, and hungry too, who will calmly 
eat beefsteak off the plate setting forth the 
death of General Wolfe, not to mention other 
gory episodes of the wars of 1812 and 1837. 
Mrs. J. H. Thompson went to Ottawa last | 
week, I hear, to bring the idea before certain 
great guns, and let us hope she will succeed in 
convincing the nabobs that the country needs 
a painted dinner set and that the Woman’s 
Art Association are the artists to getit into | 
shape. They déserve encouragement, and no 
doubt they will get it in this matter. 


* | 


Major-Gen. Robinson, C.B., has lately ordered 
several copies of the Xmas Supplement of SAr- 
URDAY Nicutr and has presented one to the | 
Chelsea Hospital, of which he is governor, | 
where Mr. Kelly’s work is much admired. | 
Several comments and criticisms, very helpful 
and interesting to the artist, have been made 
by the aforesaid gentleman in a letter to his | 


sister, Mrs. Strachan, 


* 
It surprised’ many people not far from here, | 
some time ago, to receive invitations toa Baby | 
Show, and at the same time to be requested to 
send a copy of their earliest photograph to the 
hostess who invited them. However, the pho- 
tographs were sent, and a queer-looking lot | 
they were. Ambrotypes, tin-types, even da- | 
guerreotypes, miniatures, water-color sketches, 
pen and pencil drawings, perky and wabbly | 
babes, nude and over-dressed infants, homely | 
as sin or beauteous as cherubs. When the 
guests arrived they were given a catalogue | 
with numbers and blank lines for names of 
persons whom they fancied they recognized in | 
the infants aforesaid. A dashing society man | 
sat in a wash-bowl (a la Pears’ soap baby) | 
labeled, ‘* Willie, aged six weeks.” A lovely | 
young girl scowled forbiddingly from the ruches 
bonnet of the vintage of ‘79%. <A | 





of a smart 
father of a family dangled unhappy fat legs, 
clad in plaid home-made panties of reversible | 
A very plain and uninteresting profes- | 


shape. 
and was voted “a 


sional man smiled adorably 
by the girls who know him now as an | 
the difference between two years | 
dimpled little | 


darling” 
awful bore: 
and thirty-two is to blame. <A 
beauty is now a spectacled Woman's Righter, 
the only attractive thing about her being this | 
faded sketch taken in her babyhood. The cata- 
logues being more or less correctly filled in, a 
prize was given for the most correct—being a 
very dainty camera—while the wildest identi- 
fication secured a booby prize of a little slate, 
with sponge and pencil dangling thereto by 

Supper was served on tin alphabet 
and mugs were provided, suitably in- 
scribed, which latter were taken home as | 
souvenirs. Ices in form of Mother Goose, Little 
Boy Blue, and all the grand personages of baby- 
hood, with bread and jam, ginger horses, 
fancy doughnuts, were part of the supper deli- | 
A Baby Show party would be a good 


strings. 
plates, 


cacies, 
idea for some bright girl to get up here. 
sure to be no end of fun. 


New York, has an array of 
plush-lined lockers, big enough to house the 
mgst rampant Gainsboro’, and in them the | 
matinee girls deposit their hats before they | 
auditorium. The attendant locks 
gives the key ona gilt chain to the 
and there you are! A critical 
behind so 


Harlem Theater, 


enter the 
the locker, 
matinee girl, 
stranger tells me that he never sat 
many unbecoming coiffures or such abundant 
Toronto. I 


heads of hair as he has seen in 


wonder can this be true? 
* 


A very satisfactory little patent arrangement 
ankle-band and _— skirt-anchor, 
cycling outtits last 


is the elastic 
which was added to many 
It is absolutely impossible for skirts 
to be disarranged, even in a hurricane, if this 
simple little contrivance be worn. It is a very 
great comfort to lady riders, and is only visible 
by the good oftice it performs. | 
* 


season, 





Cawthra | 
delicate | 


Henry 
very 


I hear that Mr. and Mrs. 
have gone south, owing to the 
health of Mrs. Cawthra. 

* | 

Mr. and Mrs. Albert Austin will in time take 
up their residence at the homestead on Daven 
port Hill. Mrs. Austin, senior, is now staying | 
with her daughter, Mrs. Arthurs, at Ravens- | 


wood. 


A letter from Miss Margaret Houston tells of 
her delight with Paris and anticipation of great | 


benefit from her sojourn there. 


e 
Invitations were out on Monday to the mar- i 
riage of Miss Edith Morison, daughter of Mr. | A 
John Morison, 604 Jarvis street, and Dr. Fred 
erick Winnett of Sherbourne street. The mar | 
riage will be a house wedding and the bride and 
groom will honeymoon in Bermuda. Tuesday, | 
April 13, is the date of the ceremony, and the 
hour half-past two. Dr. and Mrs. Winnett will, | 
on their return from their wedding trip, make 
their home in Sherbourne street, where the 
doctor has for some time resided. 


* 
Mrs, Treble will hold her 
reception on Monday. 


first post-nuptial 


* 
Mr. and Mrs. Delasco are very cosily settled 
in a pretty temporary home in Czar street, 


where Mrs. Delasco receives on Fridays, 
* 


popular function that people wonder how the) 
were so loth to adopt it some years ago, but 
somehow there got abroad an idea in certain 
circles that it might be a desecration to eat a | 
cosy meal in pleasant company, though a snack | 
necessarily grateful after early 
was no harm if taken in strict 
Toronto to-day 


The Sunday supper has become such a widely | s 
| 
| 


after church, 
Sunday dinner, 
privacy. There are people in 
who will in all earnestness preach as above. 
There are people in Toronto who will preach 
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continent. 
ladies and gentlemen. 
ropodist always in attendance. 


and | 204 K 


Beauty 


| : . . 
| of the matters in connection therewith, 


v | effort. 


| threshold of the salle a 
} most 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


The NASMITH CO., Ltd. 


| shtouded in the sheerest of white jouwsse- 





THE GENUINE t 


THE ONLY | white shades festooned with red geraniums, 

|} not too much of the vivid color, but a clear, 

HIGGINS’ PHOTO MOUNTER | hearty note of cheer and welcome, all in red. 
The sweets were wreathed with deep-red car- 

tations, and the meats decorated with tiny | 


r 


| 
| 
; 
i 
| 


I 
| 

I 
| 





REDUCED TO 


8 OZ. JAR 


25c. 


Mt OZ, JAR 


50c. 


JAR 


15c. 


GEO. W. COOLEY 


WINES AND SPIRITS 


J ockey Club Cock ails 


Clarets, Burgundys 
Ports, Sherries, &c. 


567 Yonge Street Telephone 3089 





| 


Cook’s Turkish Baths. 


Are the finest in Canada, having 


all the latest appliances, and per- 
fect in its appointments. "he 
sleeping accommodation for the 


night bathers is the finest on this | 
Thoroughly experienced attendants for 
Masseur, Masseuse and Chi- 





xz st. West 
Phone 1286 T. T. COOK, Prop., 
Late Prop. Montreal Turkish Baths. 





Rules Love 


and love rules ths world. Is your beanty dis- 
figured by blemishes of any kind? If -o, con 
sutt us free. We are the only trained derma- 
tologists in Canada 

Complexton Purifier will remove Freckles, 
Tan, Sunburn, Mothpatche Rash, Kezema 
and all discolorations Nothing to equal it. 
Price $1.50, express paid. 

Quick Wair Restorer is the best made. Is 
neither greasy nor sticky, and does not contain 
any injurious ingredient. Price $1. 

Send for book ** Health and Good Looks.” | 

Superiluous Hair, Moles, etc., removed for- 
ever by Electrotystis 

Best Manicuring and Chiropody in city. 


GRAHAM DERMATOLOGICAL INSTITUTE 
Tel. 1858. 41 Cariton st., Toronto 
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“correct ” 


W “as to be perfectly 
edding should be engi raved on copper 

and printed “from the plate. 
Invitation We excel in this line of work. 
Out-of-town orders receive careful attention. 
Samples on application. 





more far-fetched truths (2) than this, but in 


| spite of that the Sunday supper has a charm 


and an attraction distinctly its own, One 


which good housekeepers especially pride them 
selves, is the decoration of the festive board. 
In some homes said decoration consists 
few yards of bargain-counter silk, rampled over 


7 
| the center of the table, and kept in place by | 
| talking earnestly and quite oblivious to the 


bon-bon dishes or such small ware ; in others a 


few flowers here and there and some pieces of | 


clever embroidery are the sum _ total, color 
scheme and harmony being quite outside the 
But occasionally one begins to enjoy 
moment one Crosses the 
manger, and in the 


glimpse of a 


one’s supper the 
wsthetic manner, by a 
| charmingly decorated table, softly lighted and 
expressing a distinct idea, 
seen last Sunday in a fine house on the west 


| side, and it was so pretty that I shall describe 
cerise, the | 


and 
cerise 


white 
of deep 


motif was 


being 


it... ‘Fae 


center-piece satin, 


Prices . +» + 2 


| will make their afternoon amusement 
| reception given by the Speaker and Madame 
| Evanturel. On Saturday 
| family party spent the day viewing the Falls, 
and were taken over 
private car, 
ing train. 


| 
| made for 


Gladly 
Governor learn of his restoration and anticipate 


159 BAY ST. seeing his 


|} smile among us again. In the meantime we 


| Andrew’s have struck for 


| cert in the Pavilion on 


‘upon | 


of a 


Such an one was | 


Chocolate | 
E 9 9 S "io 


Baskets 
and Boxes 
From 1 Egg to 12 Eggs in Each 
Package 


50c. to $3.50 | 


Mail orders have prompt attention. 


51 King St. East & 470 Spadina Ave. 
TORONTO 


ine de soie; the candles red, with tiny 


oses cut from ruddy radishes. Don’t you see 

1i0W very bright and happy the effect had to be? 
* 

Wilkie has been for some days laid 


but Tam glad to hear he is 


mt. 2D... 
ip with la grippe, 
10w much better. 





guests | 
at the | 


On Tuesday next a smart crowd of 


the Speaker and a 


the gorge railway in the 
returning to Toronto by the even- 


* 
Very anxious enquiries are continually being 
His Honor the Lieutenant-Governor, 
who is passing through such a serious illness. 
esteem our dear 


would all who 


erect, fine figure and his genial 


with what we can, and 
many affectionate thoughts and 
across the ocean, where Mrs. Kirkpatrick is 
solicitously watching over her husband, both, 
wishing they were at home again in 


must wait patience 


send wishes 


no doubt, 
their own little family circle. 
* 
Mrs. Kroh of New York, who has been one of 
our brightest and most attractive visitors this 
spring, returned home on Monday. 


+ 


R. Cockburn returned from a visit 
Mrs. Tait, in Montreal last 


Mrs. G. R. 
to her daughter, 
Friday. 


* 

Miss Aileen Dawson and Miss Fannie Small 
are visiting Mrs. Granville Cunningham in 
Montreal, and, as I see by the Montreal papers, 
are having some gaieties even though it be 
Lent. 


* 
none of any size or 


A few cosy little teas, 
very dull 


formality, have brightened a week 
save for the pretty opera at the Grand. 

Mr. C. W. Darling of 
tained the Upper Canada Hockeyists at a down- 


Ravensmount enter- 


|} town dinner on Friday evening of last week. 
| Mr. Darling 


is an enthusiast at many sports 
and has gained several medals and prizes. 
* 

Rev. Mr. and Mrs. McCaughan receive at the 
Queen's on Thursdays, 
while St. Andrew's manse is being furbished 
for their I hear the ushers at St: 
as they 


occupancy. 
assistance, 
tind themselves unable to keep up their stand- 


|} ard of attention and courtesy to such crowds 


as besieged the church on Sunday. 
* 


The St. George's Society 


| hundred dollars in the collection at their con- 


Thursday of last week, 
The sum mentioned did not at all represent the 
What Toronto is 

entertainment. I 


| attendance, which was 


noted for at a “ free gratis” 
am told it was too funny to see the expression 
of certain holders of reserved seats who, pre 
suming upon said holding, strolled in a bit late, 
and no one in the 


to find every seat packed, 
| least disposed to make room for the tardy 
comers. But “things like these, you know, 


must be,” 
nor checks had the least effect 
| squatters. Miss Gaylord, 
| other soloists were received with much favor, 


j and floral tributes were the rule. Mr. 


| fashionable one for this season. 
| plete, 


and will remain there | 


received about two | 


as Kaspar says, and neither sniffs 
upon the 
Miss World and the 


Schuch's 
white 


NIGHT. 5 


Easter .2 











Spring and Summer 2% 1897 


Our importations of Cloths and Gentlemen's Furnishings for 
the coming season are replete in chaste and refined styles, 
many of which are confined exclusively to us for Canada. 
Their excellence justifies your most careful consideration. 


Toronto 69 King Strret West 












NePeeeeeeIeeePAAAPP2Pee ae 


| THE MOST ECONOMIC, CONVENIENT, 


& PORTABLE FORM OF SOUP 
Look [AZENBY'S 
Here, | 


® | é 
Ladies. 
|< (MULLIGATAWNY, GRAVY, JULIENNE, ETC) 


FOR MAKING FRESH SOUP OR 
IMPROVING HOME MADE STOCK 
EACH SQUARE WILL PRODUCE 

























Sweet Violets 


Don’t Miss Uur Window Display 


fresh and always popular odor and the 
Our stock is com 

from different makers, ranging from 25e. to 

Any quantity you desire. 


The ever 


$2.00 per ounce bottle. 
VIOLET PERFUMES 


Le Grande’s Violettes Du Czar (Russian Violets) 

Pinaud’s Reine and Parma Violettes. 

toger & Gallet Vera and Ambre Violettes. 

Houbigant Bouquet de Violette s. 

Breidenbach's Wood Violet. 

Rimmel’s Violettes. 

Crown Parma Violettes. 

Lubin’s Violet and Wood Violet. 

Atkinson's Violet and Wood Violet. 

Giraud’s Violets and Wood Violets. 
VIOLET TOLLET WATERS 

Pinaud’s, Rimmel’s, Colgate’s. Roger & Gallet’s. 

Hooper's Parma Violet Tooth Powder 25. 
VIOLET PERFUMED SOAPS 


Roger & Gallet, Vibert, Pinaud. 


HOOPER & CO. 
43 & 45 King St. West | 


Telephone 536 








This queen of all corsets is stamped with our name 
Beware of imitations. Sold in 
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= of the Dominion, safe arrival eS | coor ake ie hie 
Se guaranteed. Our new cata- a or turning gray, use 
|e logue gives full particulars and res ! ember s Re juvena- 
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* The HARRY WEBB CO. « $5. We. have just 
ms ear ier 2 imported a large 
5 %S shipment of natural 
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“ e | wavey hair, and we 
» 447 Yonge Street s | are prepared to give 
a eee ree such value that can- 
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where. 
| of difficult and natural gray and wavey switches, 


W. 1. PEMBER 


127 & 129 Yonge Braneh 778 Yonge 








If Your Children | 
Arcll—_- 


Nourish them with the famous Alpine Milk | 
and they will soon be well and strong again. 


Milk is delivered direct from the | 
and is sold at | 





ARMAND’S LATEST 
BICYCLE FRINGE AND PIN CURLS 
Are the 
greatest 


Alpine 
farm in sealed glass bottles 
Hicents per quart. 





young ladies were in great force in 
frocks and crimson posies, and the vast | TELEPHONE) The Alpine Dairy Co. ee 
: : - *€ re » 
audience seemed pleased with everything. | 4450 f Cor. Yonge and Isabella ence and 
After the concert several little suppers eens: 

: . e 

| were given, Mrs. Schuch having a_ little lady bicye- 
; i TAY NWEND’ T HAIR GOODS lists wh 
coterie to see Miss Gaylord, who was DORENWEND’S AR ints who 
' . y canno 
fmuch congratulated upon her engage So ——— Please All who Wear Them Lean thelr 
Ladies, what better beau- ss a Gunn hie ih 
curls. They 


ment (at Brooklyn chureh) and 


| Butfalo next day. 


were most of our best 


the concert 


who left for 


Among the smart people at 
known | 


are made 
of natural 
curly hair, 
easily fixed 





! 

| 

| ty improver could you get 
| than a nice becoming bang i 
or other front, made of hair @@y 
that always keeps its curl 





Pin Curls. 





: ; | 

| society folk, many of whom havea deep interest }and is perfectly nature il 
in St. George's Society and its good work | looking? We make them, on. | Saves 
in St. George os B *}and if you will take the one’s own hair, and decid- 

among the poor, : | trouble to on™ our beer edly adding to the personal 

| dressers will demonstrate appearance of a lady bl- 
In the effervescence of good will which | towou that to possess one cyelist. Price $1.50. 

and they Armand’s ladies and chil- 


| marked certain sections of our little world o1 
| the latter days of last week, I saw two stai 


one several times a grandfather, cross 


parsons, 
ing that 
with their arms around each other. 


**deil’s ain’ 


being who loves to congregate at that crowdec 


| 
| place. 
| in the tide of enthusiasm 

re pastor, and away 

country lovers, for quite a 
| before they realized their unconventionality. 
. 

last week 
who 


they went, lik 


hundred 


new 


P. S. Wickso 
designed th 


In our art column 
the artist 
show poster, 


to A. M. G. Wickens, a pupil « 
. Foster. 


| 
' 
| was named as 
} horse 


successful 
credit ogee 
wr. J. W. 


‘cornerat Kingand Yonge | 
They were 


grins of shoppers, newsboys and every other 


The dear old chaps had been carried off 
which had welcomed 


yard: 


whereas the 


ix most desirable, 

1} don’t cost much. The pret- 

1 | tiest and most fashionable , 

styles are now ready. The : ¥ 

| variety is endless, so that 

all faces and heads can be suited. 

alllong hair (first quality only) are 
tutes when the back hair is there. 

The DOREAWEND CO., Lid 
108 and 105 Yonge Street 


dren's best appointed separ- 
ate Hair Dressing Nis al 
in Toronto. Ladies, if you 
or your children’s hair re- 
attention come tous, Our employees are ex- 
perienced. We give the best of care and treatment 

for the hair and scalp. Hatr treated after fever or 

| illness. Gray hair restored and dyed in any shade. 
5 | We have the best gray hair restorer in the market. 
Canada’s Greatest Hair Goods House, | Dult aed coloriess hair made bright and glossy. 
Bleached hair restored to the original color. Bair 

colored in the fashionable auburn tinge. Ladies’ 

| face steaming and massage treatment, the most 
| natural and most beneficial treatment for the com- 
Children and Gentlemen's Mani- 
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splendid substi- 
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RESTAURANT 











" AND | REOEtee. pantie, | en ‘ 
| cure Parlors e give the best manicure for 50c. 
J. TRANCLE-ARWAND & CO, 
- Catering Establishment | 441 Yonge and | Carlton St., Toronto, Ont. Tel. 2498 
Leader Lane & Wellington St. —— 
- Leading Caterers BALM OF BEAUT a 


. ee ee : POSITIVELY REMOVES 

For estimates and prices ap- S : 
ply to Freckles, Sunburn, Pimples, Tan, Moth and 
. Blackheads, leaving the skin clear and peach-like, 


A LBERT WILLIAMS, | Fifty cents per bottle (mail)). 
Proprietor ; LOUIS DE FRENCH, St. Catharines, Ont. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








‘The Lord 


[Copyright, 1897, by the Author.] 


N the autumn of 1881 I made a horseback 

tour through some of the less frequented 

parts of Ireland as correspondent of a 
London newspaper. Beginning at the 

north and working southward, I found 
myself, about the end of October, at the 

small village of Kilcrea, three hours’ 

ride west of Cork. Here I was hospitably 
entertained by Father O’Hea, the local priest, @ 
man of education and intelligence. During my 
two days’ stay with him, we became great 
friends; we discussed politics, literature and 
society, and brewed poteen. At parting he 
gave me as a keepsake an old leather-bound 


volume, in manuscript, of the sixteenth cen- | 


tury. From the glance I cast through it, 


before slipping it into my pocket, I judged it a | 


sort of private family chronicle, certain to be 
curious, and possibly valuable. And O'Hea, 
with a nod of the head and peculiar smile on 
his broad, genial countenance, said: 
me dear friend, ye'll find rare tales in it, but 
don’t ye be reading it afther dark.” I recog- 
nized the value of this advice later. Mean- 
while I bade him a hearty good-by and rode off. 

My objective point was Ballynean, to the 


south and west, but the roads were bad and | 


not easy to find. The country was very desolate, 
though beautiful in its own sad way—bare hills, 
empty valleys, rolling naked pastures, destitute 
of cultivation, cattle, or human beings. Some- 
times I saw in the distance the roofless ruin of 
a cabin, with perhaps a tree growing out of the 
midst of it. 
At three o'clock I halted by a stream, watered 
my horse, and ate a meal of bread and cheese. 
Before I had finished, there was a threatening 
mass of cloudssin the west, and in a very short 
time the storm was upon me. 

It was All Hallow-e’en—when according to 
Irish superstition, fairies, ghosts and goblins 
are free to hold carnival. Isoon began tothink 
that the storm must be of their raising. The 
rain lashed the ground fiercely, the wind hissed 
past me in bewildering gusts; it grew darker 
and darker; the weird noises and the electrical 
phenomena confused the tinally 
allowed my horse to take what course he would. 
He forged doggedly ahead, and after an hour or 
two of up-hill and down-hill work, I saw on my 
left a gleam as of the waters of a lake, while on 
the right rose an acclivity, just visible against 
the sky, the murkiness of which, covered as it 
was with lowering somewhat 
lightened by the moon ; though the moon itself 
was of course As I peered up the 
height, I seemed to discern the rectangular out- 
line of a building surmounting it. There were 
no lights in it, but the occupants might have 
gone to bed or it might be deserted. At all 
events I resolved to spend the night there, and 


senses, I 


clouds, was 


invisible. 


urging on my horse, soon came beneath the | 


walls of the edifice. 


At the same moment the wind died away, | 


the rain ceased to fall, and through a deep rift 
in the clouds the moon shone out. The storm 
was over, just when it had become indifferent 
to me whether it continued or not 
instant of conscious mischief on the part of the 
hobgoblins. 
seemed to be large and rambling; 
a castle nor an ordinary dwelling; 
to the type of country seats often met with in 
England ; was evidently very ancient and had 
long since ceased to be inhabited. I found my 
way to the entrance, and riding through it got 
into a courtyard, the stone pavement of which 
with vegetation. It 
rounded on all four sides by the walls of the 
building, with 
revealed duskly in the moonlight. 

Stabling my horse in one of the open rooms 
on the ground floor, I took out my match-safe, 


it belonged 


was overgrown was sur- 


numerous unglazed windows 


which luckily was filled with wax matches, and | 


set out on a journey of exploration. 

What a grim and strange old labyrinth it 
was! Room opened into room interminably 
und irregularly ; the rotten, the 
plaster had fallen from the walls, damp fungus | 
growth covered the ceiling. 

Mysterious half defined 
in the glimmer cast by the tiny tapers which I 
kept after 
shadows seemed to march on either side of me. 


The noise of my footsteps awakened muttering 


floors were 


objects themselves 


lighting one another, and black 


echoes in distant regions, and now and then 


the ghostly Hitting of a bat or an ow! made me 


catch my breath. There were soft whisperings | 
n remote corners, and sounds like sighs, and 
low chucklings, and stealthy footfalls. Nor 
lid the fact that I was wet, cold and hungry 
diminish the effect which all this exercised 


upon my nervous system, 

At length I found a stairway, built of stone, 
but partly in ruins, by means of which I sue 
eeded in reaching the second story. This was 
in a condition slightly less dilapidated than the 
floor, but 


ground still forlorn and dismantled. 


rraces were distinguishable of a form of 
grandeur; a few rugs of tapestry hung onthe 
walls and there were carvings on the wood 


work, though much decayed and defaced. At 

length I entered a room which seemed in better 

preservation than I re- | 
solved to pass the night. 


the others, and here 

rhe room was comparatively small, being not 
more than twenty-five feet there was a 
door at each end, a fireplace on the right, and 
on the left side two narrow window slits, sunk | 
deep in the thickness of the wall. Through 
these slits the moonlight fell across the oaken 
floor. 


long; 


The first necessity was a fire, and in order to 
get fuel, I was obliged to tear away strips of | 
wainscoting, thereby causing great consterna } 
tion among the colonies of mice, rats and | 
beetles that had made their home behind it for 
generations, It came away easily, however, | 
being, indeed, almost ready to drop with age, 
and it burnt like tinder. I know not how many 
manorial rights of house martens the fire may | 
have violated as it roared up the chimney, nor | 
did that consideration interfere with my enjoy- 
ment of the heat and light. As the moisture 
evaporated from my garments, so did the un- 
easiness from my nerves, insomuch that I 
should not have been seriously disturbed had a 
banshee drifted into the room and seated itself 
on the hearth beside me—at least, so I thought 





‘Faith, | 


But no Ballynean hove in sight. | 


another | 


The house was built of stone, and | 
it was neither | 


| to myself. 


| concentrated in it. 


of Sullane. 


BY JULIAN HAWTHORNE. 


then. . 

I now searched my pack for something to 
leat: but found only some fragments of bread, 
sadly disintegrated by water, and a single rind 
of cheese. This was little enough, but better 
than nothing; besides, there was a finger or 
two of whisky left in my flask and plenty of 
| tobacco in my rubber pouch. I soon began to 
feel reasonably comfortable. While bunting 
| through my pockets I had come across the little 
leather-bound volume given to me by Father 
| O'Hea; it had fortunately suffered but little 


| tempted to read it. It written in the 
angular hand of the period, and was legible 
| enough in one sense; but the language was the 
| monkish language of the period, and the con- 
| tractions were so numerous that I made little 
| headway. It was, as I had surmised, in the 
‘nature of a family chronicle, and the family 
name appeared to be Sullane. Turning over 
| page after page, I found, in the latter part of 
the volume, something that looked like a bit of 


was 





from the rain, and I undid its clasp and at- | 


; rounded narrative; but before I had mastered | 


|adozen lines my attention was distracted by 
| an odd noise in a distant part of the building. 
| I laid down the book and listened, and I 
; must confess that for a few moments the loud- 
jest sound I heard was the beating of my own 
| heart. But soon the other noise was repeated. 
| It was not like anything I had heard during my 
| exploration of the great house. A conversation 
between several persons was being carried on 
in some neighboring room; the voices were 
| muffled by the intervening partition, but they 
were unmistakably human voices, some mascu- 
| line, some feminine; and occasionally there 
: Was a metallic or clinking noise, as of knives 
‘and forks and dishes, 
evitable that I was not alone in this venerable 
ruin, and that the other occupants were enjoy- 
| ing a comfortable supper. 
| Now, my first feeling had certainly been one 
|of disagreeable apprehension, but my second 
thought tended to reassure me. Either a por- 
tion of the house was still inhabited, or else 
; some party, driven as I had been to seek 
' shelter from the storm, had established them- 
selves there for the night, and were taking pot 
luck together. In any event, I determined to 
present myself to them and to trust to their 
hospitality for the rest. My appetite was by 
no means satisfied ; and, whoever my neighbors 
were, they could hardly fail to be preferable to 
the ghostly solitude I had been supporting. 
Accordingly I rose and walked down the 
room to the door opposite the one by which I 
had entered. It was one of the few in the 
house that still hung onits hinges. Passing 
it, I discovered a small ante-room not more 
| than three paces across, ending in a deep re- 
cess, at the extremity of which was another 
| door, which was closed. Light, however, was 
visible through its cracks and crevices, showing 


that the room beyond was illuminated, and the 
| voices within were now plainly audible. I 
| 
of the door; it was no longer doubtful that 
} two or three persons at least were in the fur- 
ther room, and were in a convivial frame of 
mind. The woman's voice—there seemed to be 
| but one woman—constantly replied to or chimed 
in with the masculine ones; there were bursts 
of laughter, the jingle of glasses, and the usual 
clatter of a dinner table. Nevertheless—per- 
| haps owing to the hollow echoes of the place— 
| Iwas unable, though so near, to distinguish a 
single word that was spoken. 

The talk, indeed, was carried on in a curiously 
subdued tone, as if the speakers feared to be 
overheard; and the laughter was smothered, 
and, as it 
listened. 

Why did I not open the door and go in? I 
found it difticult to explain my hesitation even 


were, in whispers. I stood and 


That woman’s voice ! 
the 


It was light- 


and sweet, and in man’s tone—his 


who chiefly addressed her 


some 


passionate gentleness that betrayed the in- 
fatuated Yes; the party well 
tuned, and it might have been discreet in me 


lover. was 


there was a kind of | 


| means of the little book. 


to have refrained from disturbing them. Yet | 
it was not discretion that withheld me. How 
shall I say it?) There was an emanation—an 
impression — coming from that room that 


The inference was in- | 


| stepped forward until I was within arm’s reach | 


away the timbers of the floor, and at some un- 
known past time it had given way, leavinga 
black void in the midst of the space. No 
human being could have stood in that apart- 
ment for hundreds of years. What nameless 
tragedy was it, then, whose hot amosphere I 
had breathed, whose frenzy I had felt, whose 
horror had frozen my senses but a moment 
I stared in vain into the vacant dusk ; 
nothing! Nothing save 


since ? 
there was nothing 


It rang in my brain still. I 
The solid earth may be a 


But that scream ! 
can hear it now. 


scream will be a reality forever. 


traps and descended to the court-yard. I had 
had enough of the hospitality of this sinister 
dwelling. I found my horse trembling and 
dripping with sweat, though I had carefully 
rubbed him down before leaving him. He 
whinnied as I entered and pressed up against 
me, being plainly as eagerly anxious to get 
away as I was. 
and rode forth. 

brightness of dawn. 

At the foot of the hill I met a peasant going 
towards the lake. ‘* What place is that?” I 
asked him, pointing up to the great pile I had 
just quitted. 

“Sure, ‘tis Sullane, yer honor!” replied he. 

“Does anyone live there?” 

‘Ts it live there ?—live at Sullane?” The fel- 
low’s face expressed a sort of humorous con- 
sternation. ‘*The divil and his imps—askin’ 
yer honor's pardon—plays their pranks there on 
All Hallowe'en, but flesb and blood never slept 
at Sullane and awoke to tell what killed him 
in the morning!” 

It was not until some months later, after I 
had returned to America, that I found the little 
leather-bound book in my trunk and read the 
story, in the perusal of which I had been in- 
terrupted on that night. The substance of it is 
as follows: 

The last lord of Sullane, a powerful noble and 
a famous warrior, lived in the latter part of the 
sixteenth century. He married a young wife, 
to whom he was devotedly attached. Forsome 
years they were childless ; then a boy was born. 


wife. He dissembled his suspicions, even so 
far as to profess his love even more vehemently 
than before. At length he announced that he 
was about to make a journey and would be 
absent several weeks ; but would send a stew- 
ard to attend to the business of the household 
while he was away. He went; the steward 
came. He proved to be dumb, but was other- 
wise highly intelligent; and what was more, 
he soon showed himself more than willing to 
aid and abet the wishes of the lady of Sullane. 
Having assured her of his trustworthiness, she 
made the dumb man her confidant. One night 
-it was All Hallowe’en—she entertained a 
stranger at dinner. The steward was present 
and waited on them. The party was full of 
mirth and reckless frolic. They drank wine 
freely and ate heartily, the steward urging 
them to excess. The main dish was a ragout, 
prepared by the steward himself, of rare flavor 
and delicacy. The lady of Sullane declared 
that she had never tasted aught so delicious 
and’ asked the steward of what meat it was 
made. He replied that he had dressed the 
head of the animal as a side dish, and with 
that he placed it before her, covered with a 
silver cover. She took off the cover and 
saw in the dish the head of her own son. 

She started up with a scream; the stranger 
sank back in his chair, dismayed. The steward 
threw off his disguise. He was the lord of 
Sullane himself. He plunged his sword through 
the body of the man; but the wife, driven mad 


| by horror, was already a gibbering maniac. 


How long she remained in that condition is 
not known; but she never again left the room 
in which the fatal banquet had taken place. 
The lord of Sullane lived to a great age, but no 


|} man ever heard him speak a word from that 





chilled my blood, stifled my breath,and brought |. 


to the he 


ing 


surt an indescribable feeling of sicken 


faintness. It was an impression of over 


powering wickedness—a wickedness subtlet 
and more deadly than belonged to the ordinary 
scope of human nature, and which, in spite of 


the horror of repulsion it aroused in me. had 


relationship with all the latent or unacknow 
ledged evil in my own soul, and sought. by 


means of that sympathy, to draw me into 


| partnership and complicity with the erime 


whatever it was—that was being or about to 


be perpetrated on the other side of that closed | 


door. 


Between the impulse to retreat and 
impulse to go forward, I remained motionless. 
But I felt my will losing its mastery ; 
that sweet, low voice spoke again, the words 
desperately formed themselves in my mind 

whether or not I uttered them I kr 


” 


“Oh, Lord, deliver me! 


know not: 


| also a strange attractive force, as if it claimed | 


the 


and as | 


In the same moment there was a quick rustle 


and a start, a confusion of sound, and then a 


woman's scream, so wild and fearful 


Following 


with it—was a burst of savage laughter: then, | 
| the hurried stamping of feet, mingled cries 
and the crash of an overturned table. With | 


this din ringing in my ears, I stepped forward 
and pushed violently against the door. It 
started from its decayed hinges and fell witha 
resounding clang against the floor, revealing 
every portion of the room beyond to my sight. 

Silence, emptiness, and gloom! The room 
was at a corner of the edifice; a portion of the 
outer wall was leaving a great, 
ragged gap, which the moonlight 
quietly fell. Bushes sprouted in the crevices 


missing, 
through 


of the crumbling stones; the fresh night 
air eddied in and swept my face. The 
rains and snows of generations, falling 


nay, joining in | 


| 





through the ruined wall, bad gradually rotted 


that a}. 
horror and terror seemed to be gathered up ahd | 


| night forth, and he was found at last dead, 


with tive black marks on his throat. It was 


said that the devil had strangled him. 


Perhaps the scene that I overheard was tele- 
pathically conveyed to my consciousness by 
Perhaps it was all a 
hallucination, ora dream. For my part, I have 
no further explanation to offer. I can only 
affirm the thing which I have told happened 
even’ as I have told it. 





The Indian Famine. 


From an English Exchange. 


*“*A famine out in Hindia, that’s what the 
saye, 

A inillion * British subjects’ is starvin’ every daye, 

The Manshun ‘Ouse ‘as asked for brass ‘to stay the 


‘idjus wrong,’ 


And Dooks of This and Hearls of That ‘ave sent the | 


quids along. 


“There is a kind of famine on dahn in ahr little | 


street, 
We ‘ave no 
bloomin’ meat, 
I ‘ardly think them noble gents will shovel out 
their quids 


bread to speak abaht, nor yet no 


To give some grub to my old gal and ahr six ‘ungry 
kids. 
‘We ain't no Hindians, we're not; ahr skins is 
fairish white, 
But that don't 


happetite ; 


stop us ‘avin’ a 

And when ‘e's got no work to do, nor money to ‘is 
nime, 

Both Henglishman and Hindian is very much the 
sime. 


‘I'm sorry for them Hindians ; 
Iam. 
I've tried the 
exactly jam, 
And I ain't a-grumblin’ neither, but this I'd like to 
saye, 


yus, 


starvin’ job myself, and it ain't 


If yer want some famine picters, well, come dahn 
‘Oxton waye.” 


ST 


A Puny and Fretful Baby. 

This is now quite unnecessary! Like many 
others, you may have your baby fat, laughing 
and happy if you give it Scott’s Emulsion. 
Babies take it like cream. 


ruin, the slow decay of ages, silence, and night. | 


vision and a shadow, but the agony of that | 


I saddled and mounted him | 
In the east was already a faint | 


But the husband suspected the fidelity of the | 


papers | 


S'elp me, that | 





I returned to my own room, gathered up my | 





tremenjus | 

| Because I 

| 
me upside down and see for 


| H. George. Wholesale by Adams 
| & Burns, G. J. Foy and Eichorn 





“Yes,” she said bitterly, ‘‘I must confess 
that he deceived me as to his habits.” ‘* Does 
he drink, or gamble, or anything of that kind ?” 
enquired the other. ‘‘No, Before we were 
wed, he led me to believe that he had a habit of 
talking in his sleep about all his doings. And 
he does not.”— Indianapolis Journal. 


April 3, 1897 








Do You Propose 


Ordering a packet from your grocer ? 
You will never regret it; you can take our word. 


“Salada” 


; CEYLON TEA 


Sealed Lead Packets only. 





A Charming Interview. 


ADY LONDONDERRY, when visiting 
Constantinople, expressed a desire to 
be presented to His Ottoman Majesty. 
His own Minister for Foreign Affairs, 
Reshid Pasha, induced him to consent 

to receive her by representing that she had a 
quantity of valuable jewelry for sale. Lady 
Londonderry herself was merely told that she 
would be presented, and that the Sultan, hav- 
ing heard of the fame of her jewelry, had par- 
ticularly requested that she would put it all 
on when she came. The conversation that 
took place at the audience was interpreted 
by the wily Reshid. On arrival at the 
palace Reshid Pasha conducted Lady Lon- 
donderry into the presence of the Sultan. 
Her dress glittered with diamonds, pearls, tur- 
quoises, and other precious stones. 

‘““Pekkei—good!” said the Sultan as Lady 
Londonderry curtseyed; ‘“‘she has brought 
magnificent jewels!” 

Reshid (turning to the lady)—His Majesty 
graciously bids you welcome. (Lady London- 
derry bowed and expressed her thanks in 
French.) 

Reshid (interpreting)—She says she has other 
jewelry, but could not put it all on. 

Sultan--Ask her what is the price of that 
diamond necklace. 

Reshid—His Majesty inquires whether this is 
your first visit to Constantinople? 

Lady Londonderry—It is my first visit and I 
am delighted with all I have seen. 

Reshid (to Sultan)-—-She asks a 
of piastres. 

Sultan—That is too much. 

Reshid (to Lady Londonderry)—His Majesty 
asks whether you have seen the Mosques? If 
not, offers you a firman. (Lady Londonderry 
expresses her thanks). 

Sultan—What price does she put on that set 
of turquoises ? 

Reshid (to Lady Londonderry)—His Majesty 
says that perhaps you would like to take a walk 
in the garden. (Lady Londonderry expresses 
her thanks, and would like to see the garden.) 

Reshid (to Sultan)—She says four hundred 
thousand piastres. 

Sultan—Take her away—I shall not give such 
prices. 





million 


Reshid (to Lady Londonderry)—His Majesty | 


graciously expresses satisfaction at having 
made your acquaintance. (Lady Londonderry 
curtseys low and withdraws from his Majesty’s 
presence to visit the garden with the amiable 
and courteous Reshid Pasha). 





A Few Points. 
Kincardine Review. 

Conmee must have hidden his resignation 
under one of his ‘‘ blanket claims.” 

Those blankets may be the winding sheets of 
the Hardy, Hyphen & Ross government. 

They say now that Peter Jackson is a fakir. 
From this we judge that he is a three card 
Monte-negro. 

Will the gentleman who deplores prize-fight- 
ing kindly return the daily paper he borrowed 
from this office last Thursday ? 

‘HE SULTAN'S SONNET. 
They call me the Sick Man of Turkey, 
And they pray I may never get well, 
‘* Hellas, Hail!” their poetasters warble 
But, thank the Powers, I'm hale as h—1. 





March’s Stormy Days 


are here and render necessary a cosy retreat | 


where, after lunch, merchants and men about 
town may enjcy their afternoon smoke. Mul- 
ler’'s, nine King street west, fills all require- 
ments—the best in cigars, from the noted 5c, 
Victor to the higher priced brands. 

sash bacon p acai ipaeaesantasaaai 


Lizette—-Is it a noice place ye have, Marie? 
Marie (a new arrival)—Noice enough, but it’s 
beyant me undershtandin’ phy they do make 
me do such quare things. Lizette 
Marie? Marie—Yis, sure; ivery mornin’ the 
missus tills me to swape the doost from the 
flure, an’ phin I'm done, she gives me a rag and 





My Friends for 


1896 


was Double 
that of 


189965 


am pure. Turn 
sediment or 


Once 


yourself. No 
dregs in the bottle 
tried always in favor. 


Soiad by Michie & Co., J. C. 
Moor, G. W. Cooley, F. Giles, T. 


& Carpenter. 


H. CORBY, Belleville 
Sole Agent for Canada. 


Bor By 
WarrE @ C2 
Oporto 





reliable. 





25¢e., 40c., 50e and 60c. 
Never Sold in Bulk. 


By Grccers Only. 





makes me shoo the doost back to the flure agin. 
—New York Weekly. 


: 
| 
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“Far, far away” 








The best food for 


Baby 


“Reindeer Brand” 


Condensed Milk 





ALL GROCERS 





Quackery is always discov- 
ering remedies which will 
act upon the germs of disease 
directly and kill them. But 

| no discovery has ever yet 

been approved by doctors 
which will cure consump- 
tion that way. Germs can 
only be killed by making the 
body strong enough’ to over- 
come them, and the early 
use of such a_ remedy as 

Scott’s Emulsion is one of 

the helps. In the daily war- 

fare man keeps up, he wins 
best, who is provided with 
the needed strength, such as 

Scott’s Emulsion supplies. 





| 
| 
| 
| 





H. ZIEGLER, D.D.S., M.D.S., Dentist 


e Cor. Yonge and Gerrard Sts. Hours 9 to 5. 


Office telephone 2232 | Residence 
House - 4129 423 Sherbourne. 





THOS. DAVIES & CO. 


BROKERS AND FINANCIAL AGENTS 


Bonds, Stocks, Mining Shares and Real 
bought and sold on commission. 


INSURANCE EFFECTED 
WE HAVE BARGAINS 


In Mining Claims, Residential and Central To- 
ronto Properties, for sale or exchange, 
1 TORONTO STREET 


A. E. AMES & CO. 


Bankers and Brokers 


STOCKS bought and sold on commission. 
DEBENTURES— Municipal, Railway and Indus- 


Estate 





| trial Co.—bought and sold on commission or other- 


wise, 





Quare, | 


| 
| 


| 





DEPOSITS received at’ 4% interest, subject to 


; cheque on demand. 


MONEY TO LEND on stock and bond collateral. 


DRAFTS issuea payable at par in Canada, the 
United States and Great Britain. 


10 King Street West, Toronto 


BRITISH COLUMBIA GOLD MINES 


We have for sale stock in all tue worki.g mines in 
the district, viz.: Le Roi, War Eagle, Iron Mask, 
Josie, Jumbo, St. Elmo, Virginia, Crown Point, 
Monte Christo, Cariboo, Monarch, MAYFLOWER, 
&c. Prospectus of the latter and printed informa- 
tion about other mines will be sent on application. 
The stocks we sell are the BEST in the market, and 
are only those of developed properties. Address, 


SAWYER, MURPHEY & co., 
Canada Life Building, Toronto. 











H. STONE & SON 


UNDERTAKERS 


Yonge and Ann Streets 


(DAN’L STONE) 
Telephone 931 


J. YOUNG 


(ALEX. MILLARD) 


The Leading Undertaker and Embalmer 


359 Yonge Street TELEPHONE 679 








Ingredients scientifically compounded make PER- 
FECT HEALTH-PILLS, (black and white) a re- 
liable cure for Dyspepsia, Indigestion and all Liver, 
Kidney and Nervous Disorders, as well as for Rheu- 
matism and run-down condition of the system. 
Perfect Preparation of a famous physician and always 
They are Nature's best assistant. 
cents al drug stores or sent free on receipt of price. 


The 
Price 50 


Lrown Medicine Company, Toronto. 
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COCSOSOHO EOD OO OOOO OOOOOOOOOS 


; QUEER CORNER ;3 

$ $ 

SOSOSOHSHOSHHHOSHSOSHHOOOOOHOOD 
* DICKEN’S CHARADE. 

QUEER CoRNER.—Did you ever hear of the 
charade arranged by Charles Dickens: My first 
is a kind of butter; my second is a kind of 
liquor (licker); my whole is part of a gun. Not 
to torture yourself and the public, let me say 


that the answer is ‘‘ Ram-rod "—do you see? 
G, A. 


SHROUDED IN MYSTERY. 

The Ogdensburg, N.Y., newspapers came out 
two weeks ago with a sensational account of 
the finding of the bodies of two men in the hay- 
mow of David Waters, near Kemptville, Ont. 
‘“The men had been respectably dressed : one 
had a handsome gold watch and the other 
twenty dollars in gold in hts pockets.” It was 
further stated that their identity was shrouded 
in mystery, and it was presumed that they had 
entered the mow in the haying season, and 
been covered over and smothered whilst asleep. 
The Winchester Press clears up the mystery 
by explaining that instead of two men it was 
one hen, whose dead body was found in David 
Waters’ hay-mow. 
how the hen managed to have a handsome 
gold watch and twenty dollars in gold in its 
pockets is shrouded in mystery. This is a 
pretty good sample of sensational newspaper 
work, 

THEY WRITE UPSIDE DOWN, 

The Chatham Banner states that Remi 
Cloutier of San Francisco, and formerly of 
Belle River, near Chatham, aged 16, writes 
upside down with his left hand. He writes 
rapidly and gracefully, beginning at the end of 
the page next to himself and, necessarily, traces 
his characters from right to left. The Banner 
says: ‘*Remi Cloutier is the only boy at pres- 
ent known in the United States who writes in 
this manner so naturally and gracefully.” Not 
only is this boy a Canadian, but Canada has 


another child who works at the same specialty. 


Dora Marks, a little pupil at the Central school, 
Victoria, B.C., writes with her left hand, and 
upside down. Not only does she write in that 
way, but she reads everything and sees every- 
thing in the same way. She and her sister 
facing each other take a paper or a book on 


their knees, and read it at the same time—her , 
| 


sister reading in the usual way and Dora in her 
ownway. Eyespecialists are greatly interested 
in the case. 
‘*The specialists here claim that there is no 
heard of. 


similar case recorded or ever 
There is, however, Remi Cloutier; yet he 
may be doing it for fun. A year or two 


ago SATURDAY NIGHT recorded a case wherein 
a deaf and dumb clergyman wrote upside down 
as freely as anyone could in the usual way. He 
sat down opposite a gentleman, wrote a ques- 


tion upside down so that the other could read | 


it without turning the paper around, and he 
read the written answer from where he sat. 


He acquired this practice to make ‘‘conversa- | 


tion” more pleasant. It can therefore be 
acquired, 
A RARITY. 

Mr. John Allan of Pilkington recently saw a 
white-headed eagle on his farm near Alma. 
The bird was as large as a turkey, and had 
black wings and white tail. He could have 
shot the bird, as he was within one hundred 
vards of it. 

NOT SUPERSTITIOUS. 

Says the Owen Sound Star: 
accuse Assessor Brown of being the least bit 
not he, superstitious! Yet he 
was a sufferer from rheumatism some years 
ago, and a friend enjoined on him that he 
should carry a horse-chestnut ina pocket. He 


No one would 


superstitious 


adopted the suggestion, however, and rheu- 
matism vanished from his frame. He. still 
carries the chestnut, is still free from rheu- 
matism, but Farmer Brown would be mortally 
offended if accused of being superstitious ! 

THE COST OF A MEAL. 

A gentleman of a thoughtful turn of mind 
recently calculated that the plain dinner to 
which he sat down represented, directly and 
indirectly, the employment of tive hundred 
millions of dollars of capitaland of five millions 
Here is the manner in which he dealt 
The flour 


of men. 
with one of the items of the dinner. 
of which the bread was made was from wheat 
which was grown in Manitoba; someone owned 


the land, and that meant the investing of capi- | 


tal; and then he had also to pay wages to the 
workingman. The flour had to be ground, and 
the building of the mill and the plant, or ma- 
chinery, meant more money invested. 
millers had to be paid for making the barrels ; 
and, of course, the wood of which the barrels 
were made had to be cut, sawed and shaped, 
and this meant the employing of more men. 
Then the flour had to be shipped over the rail- 
road and handled again by cartmen before it 
came into the house. 
A NEW VIEW OF THE OYSTER. 

Modern Medicine is waging an unrelenting 
warfare on the oyster. It says: ‘‘A creature 
whose diet consists of the offal of the ocean, 
and which dines upon material so filthy and 
noxious in character that it requires the un- 
ceasing activity of a liver constituting nearly 
one-half the bulk of its body to protect it from 
impending death, can under no circumstances be 
titfor use asahumanaliment. . . . Thereis 
but one means which can be safely relied upon 
for protection against infection from this 
source, viz., to discard the oyster from our bill 
of fare. It may be a wholesome and proper 
food for cormorants, fish-hawks and turkey 
buzzards, but science as well as nature and 
analogy is now teaching us that the human 
stomach was never intended to be a sepulchre 
for scavengers.” 

A CAT CAME, 

There was a lively time in a Cornwall photo 
studio the other day, when a cat, which had 
been camping on a neighboring roof, jumped 
through the big glass skylight and dropped on 
the head of a gentleman who was being photo- 
graphed, Everybody was more or less startled, 
but theeeat was crazed with fear and tried to 
jump through one of the side windows, She 
was finally driven into the street. 

AN OLD MANUSCRIPT. 

Dr. Burnham has shown us, says the Peter- 
borough Ewvaminer, the manuscript of a ser 
mon one hundred and eighteen years old. It 


We are now led to say that | 


The | 








| Bostwick 


| Romans xii. 





The Qualifica‘ion. 





Teacher—Now that I have explained to you the difference between good and evil, tell 


me what sort of little boys go to heaven. 
Billy Snooks (promptly)—Dead’uns. 





was preached by his great-grandfather, Rev. 
Burnham, who had in the colonial 
days a parish in Massachusetts. According to 
endorsations on the MS., it preached 
twice, first at Salem in 1779, and eight years 
later, in 1787, at Great Barrington. The manu- 
script, though so old, is remarkably legible. 


was 


| The ink has faded very little, and the penman- 
A British Columbia paper says: | 


ship is of that clear, careful character such as 
our forefathers were noted for. ‘The paper is, 
however, very yellow with age. The text was 


into only two parts. 
tion abounds in the manuscript 
“‘vt" for that, “Sym” for them. etc. 


ye” for the, 


LOOKS LIKE A NEW THING, 

A merchant in Almonte, Ont., did a big busi- 
ness in selling sheet music, music books, etc., 
for a couple of days last week. He secured a 
lady singer from Carleton Place and had her at 
intervals sing in his store the pieces he had for 
sale. Large crowds filled the place, heard the 
music and bought liberally of those solos that 


sounded best. The idea is new, is it not? 


A BOTTLE IN A CANADIAN CHEESE. 
Mr. Gill, a grocer of Plymouth, England, re- 
tried to cut a Canadian cheese. He 
something wrong, but finally got the 


cently 
found 
cheese in halves, and there lay a corked bottle. 


| He opened it and found a slip of paper dated 


| 





October, 1896, bearing, as an English paper 
says, ‘“‘A request from the manufacturer of 
the cheese to the gentleman who secured it to 
write to the manufacturer in Canada, giving 
but enclosing no 


his opinion as to its quality,” 
stamp for reply. It is not known whether the 
grocer will write, and the name of the Canadian 
cheese-maker is notgiven inthe papersthat have 
reached us. Several cases have been recorded 
in Queer Corner in the past year of messages 
sent on eves to Great Britain, and of articles 
being put in cheese, and it is perhaps wise to 
say that too much of this sort of thing, especi- 
ally in regard to cheese or butter, will result in 
serious damage to Canadian trade in Great 
Britain. We really must be careful 
grow too funny. We cannot afford 


lest we 
to be as 


funny as we feel. 





The Passenger for Lincoln. 


Sothoron’s Magazine. 


ALL, gaunt and grim, he walked | 


up and down the aisle of the 
smoking caron the Alton limited. 
He had boarded the train at 
Joliet, his baggage consisting of 
a bundle tied around with a large 


red cotton handkerchief. His 


clothes were of a cheap material, and did not | 


fit him. On his head was a cap of coarse cloth. 
Far back under the peak, which almost touched 
his large nose, gleamed fierce gray eyes. 

Ever and anon his right hand would be raised 
as if to strike some one, his lips would move, 
and then the hand would fall heavily. He was 
not intoxicated. When the train pulled up to the 


station at Wilmington he threw himself heavily | 
into the seat immediately in front of me, and | 


looked earnestly at the surroundings. A cur- 


rent of air took the smoke of my cigar past his | 
had | 


face and out through the window he 
opened. With a slight motion of his head he 
placed his nose in the smoke and took a long, 
deep inspiration. The hard-set muscles of his 
face relaxed somewhat, and a pleased expres 
sion came over his face. 

I offered him a cigar. 
that his hand was large and gnarled, the palm 
thick with callus. He did not have a match, 
but he knew how to light a cigar from mine, 
awkward as was his great band. 

His cap was pushed back a little after two or 
three pulfs at his cigar, and I knew the smoke 
was carrying away with it some of his bitter 
ness. Several times he half turned towards 
me, and I hoped he would speak. But when 
the train pulled out he laid his cigar on the 
window ledge and again began to walk the 
aisle. Then, for the first time, I noticed a 
peculiarity in his gait. It was that of a man 
who had had along course in drilling, but not 
on the parade ground nor in the armory. 

When the engineer put on the air to stop at 
Dwight be again came back to his seat and 
opened the window. Getting a match from a 
brakeman on the platform he lighted his cigar. 


As he took it I noticed 


13, and the sermon was divided | 
The old style of contrac- | 











Pick-Me-Up. 


Leaning back in his seat, with his eyes closed, | 
he clenched his hands and muttered between 


his teeth: 
** Nineteen years! My God; nineteen years!” 
Why did nineteen years disturb this man, 


who appeared to be at least tifty 2? Taking from 


| with them, 











SEEMS IMPOSSIBLE 


... that a pure Ceylon Tea such as 


Ludella 


can be offered at so low a price, but it is so. 
appreciate and take advantage of this snap. 


25e , 40e, 50e and 60e 


In Lead Packages. 


Others are beginning to 
Why shouldn't you? 


From Leading Groerrs 





charge of the prison, on visits to the prisoners. 
One afternoon half a dozen citizens of Rich- 
mond were with him, and when they marched 
out our old ‘‘ tar-heel” soldier fell in and went 
He was standing by the door in 
Major Turner’s room when that officer, notic- 
ing him, asked: ‘ Well, sir, what do you 
want here?” 

“Oh, nothin’ in particular; jest thought I’d 
look around the prison a little.” 

“Well, you can’t look around the prison a 
little, and you had better move on.” 
But Cupps—that was his name 
looking as innocent as a boy on his first visit to 
Then Turner lost his patience and said : 


“Come, move on! Get out of here!” 


stood there 


town. 
and gave 


| him a push into the street. 


; could see him from our windows, he took off 


| gentle shamble out of town. He 


his coat pocket a scrap of newspaper he read it | 


with intense interest. 
He replaced the 
scrap in his pocket, and again began to pace 
the aisle of the ear. 

When he looked out of the window at Bloom- 
ington he appeared bewildered— but did not 
As the 
brakeman the 


was reading, but could not. 


forget his cigar, now almost smoked. 
train pulled out he asked the 
name of the next stopping place. 
* Lincoln,” was the reply. 
He started as had 
electric shock. Resuming his walk he appeared 
lis face be- 


though he received an 


to be more excited than before. 


I tried to see what he | 


came harder at times, and then relaxed, almost | 


with a smile. <A dozen 
rushed on he struck at that invisible some one. 
The whistle blew for Lincoln. He grasped 


his bundle, stopped to thank me for the cigar, | 


and hurried out to the car platform. I opened 
my window to get a last look at him. The 
train had not come to a stop before he swung 


himself off, looked about in a dazed manner for | 


times as the train | 


a moment, when an old man grasped him by | 


the hand and pointed toward the other end of 
the station platform. Pushing his way through 
the crowd, he hurried in that direction. 
Looking over the heads of the people on the 
platform [saw beyond a pump three women. 
They were poorly clad. 


An old woman, bowed | 


with age, looked eagerly toward the train. <A | 


younger woman, with her head bowed, and her 
face buried in her apron. A tall, 
young woman, comforting her mother. He ran 
to them, and his long arms seemed to encircle 


the three at once. 


As we left Lincoln, on the long run to} 


Springfield, the conductor came and shared my 
seat. 

“Did vou that big man 
walking up and down the aisle and got off at 
Then, without waiting 


notice who was 
Lincoln?” he asked. 
for areply: 
‘He's just 
Sent there for life nineteen years ago for killing 
an old woman and a child; just missed being 
hanged, but the evidence was all circumstan- 
But a few days ago a man who died in 


pardoned out of Joliet prison. 


tial. 
Wyoming left a confession that he did the 
murders, and that this man was innocent. So 
now he’s a free man,” 

“Yes; Treplied. ‘‘ He is afree man; that’s 
true. But who will compensate him for the 
nineteen years lost out of his life?) What will 
the State do to efface the horror of those years 
from the lives of his mother, his wife, and his 
daughter?” 

“'That’s where you are right,” said the con- 
ductor. ‘*‘ He was a pretty prosperous sort of a 
man when he was sent up, but he will have a 
hard row to hoe now.” 

** And the State, which now finds that it bas 
injured an innocent man, what will it do to 
help him up again?” 

* Nothing—nothing. 
been breaking rock for the State, but he'll get 


For nineteen years he's 


nothing for it.” 
“And the State,” I said, “thas injured itself. 


It has injured and embittered a part of itself, 
and will not compensate that part. That man 


| is another victim of our penal machinery.” 


W. G. EGGLEsToN, 


eee 


He Moved On. 


There was an odd fellow, a Pennsylvanian, 
on our floor in Libby Prison, says a writer in 
the Chicago T'imes-Herald. He was _ tall, 
angular, stoop-shouldered, and had somehow 
acquired the regular North Carolina dialect. 
Nearly everybody liked him and all talked with 
him. He had been a prisoner some time; his 
suit of blue had become a bunch of rags. By 
some means he managed to get a new suit of 
butternut-colored clothes, and after that we 
called him ‘*Old North Carolina.” One of the 
prisoners asked him when he was going to join 
his ** tar-heel” regiment. 

‘*You jest wait and watch.” 

In those days it was a common thing for 
citizens to accompany Major Turner, who had 


handsome | 


As Cupps passed out into the road where we 
his hat, made a low bow and started on a 
made his 
escape. After that there was a great demand 
for butternut suits, but no could be 
smuggled into the prison. 


more 





For Saturday Night. 
** Should it be I'm the first 
tobin red that has burst 
On your view, 


Do you think that I sing 
Of the comingof spring 
Unto you? 


You are wrong! Of the flow'rs? 
Of the bright shining hours? 
Not anote! 


Praise of, grass, praise of trees, 
Silver brooks, none of these 
Swell my throat. 


You that write of my tongue 
Misinterpret my song: 
Stay your pen! 


Sing of spring? Whata joke! 
Sing to you! Oh, [ll choke! 
Foolish men! 

Don't you know I've a mate? 
Hark her voice (she’s elate) 
From above. 


‘Tis of her that I sing, 
Not to you, not of spring, 
I'm in love.” 


Toronto, March, ‘97. T. B. A. CHAMBERLAIN, 


He Meant no Harm. 


A London exquisite—in America he would be 
called a dude—had into a West End 
restaurant, says Spare Moments, and was far 


gone 


DENTISTRY. 





D® JOHN F. ROSS, Dentist 


Cor. Yonge and College Sts., Room 5, 2nd Floor 
Over Canadian Bank of Commerce. Telephone 4464 
D® HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King St. W. (Over Hooper’s Drug Store), Toronto 





Tel. 1940 





MASSAGE, 





ASSAGE—Mr. & Mrs. Thos. J. R. Cook 


Graduates of West End Hospital, Gondon, Eng. 
204 KING STREET WEST 
References from leading physicis *Phone 1286. 











ASSAGE-—MISS JENNER, graduate of Char- 
ing Cross Hospital, London, Eng., is open to 
all nursing engagements. Telephone 3810, 
Address 6 Glen Road. 





MEDICAL. 


ADAMS, M.D., Homeeopathetic Con- 
J* sulting Physician and Medical Electrician, 12 
St. Patrick St. Hours: 11 a.m. to5 p.m. Constitu- 
tional ailments. Diseases of long standing. Im- 
paired nervous energy. 


D»®. E. M COOK 


Throat and Lungs, Consumption, Bron- 


| chitis and Catarrh specially. 


from pleased with the way in which his order | 


was filled. 


“Do you call that a veal cutlet?” he de- | 


manded of the waiter. 
as that is an insult to every self-respecting calf 
in the British Empire.” 

The waiter hung his head for a moment, but 
recovered himself and said, in a tone of respect- 
ful apology : 

“*T really didn’t intend to insult you, sir.” 


The New York Central 


River is America’s greatest rail- 





and Hudson 


* Why, such a cutlet | 


| troduced modern improvements. 


road and is the route of the Empire State Ex- | 


press, the fastest train in the world. Toronto 
peeple can leave their city, if they must leave 
such a beautiful place, at ? a.m., get a parlor 
car through to ButYalo without change, arrive 
Buffalo 12.30. The Empire leaves at 1 p.m. 
This gives you thirty minutes to make sure 
connection, get lunch if desired, and the change 
is made in Union Station at Buffalo. After 
you are on the Empire you just get there 

Rochester before you know it, 2.28; the salt 
sheds at Syracuse, 3.54; Utica, at 5.02; Albany, 
6.52, and New York, 10 p.m., only four stops 
and four hundred and forty miles and _ practi- 
cally a daylight ride from Toronto to New York 
and only one change of cars. There is no extra 
fare to ride on this train. The ordinary tickets 


| here will help you decide just 


reads | 


|} bought from your local agent, if it 

N. Y.C., is good on this train. If you want 
| more information or a time table or a little | 
book about New York city write H. Parry, 





General Agent N. Y. C. & H. R. R., 300 Main 


street, Butlalo. 





$10,500 
IVEN 





AWAY 


wn BICYCLES 4x0 


SUNLIGHT 


-SOAP 
Wrappers 


For full particulars see advertisements, or apply to 


LEVER BROS., Ltv., 23 Scott St., TORONTO 








90 College street. 





INSURANCE, 






FOUNDED A.D 
The Oldest Purely Fire Office in the World 


SUN FIRE 


INSURANCE OFFICE, OF LONDON, ENGLAND 
Head Office, Canadian Branch TORONTO 
H. M. BLACKBURN, Manager. 

Surplus over capital and all other liabilities exceeds 
$7,000,000 
HIGINBOTHAM & LYON - + Toronto Agents 
15 Wellington Street East 

Telephone 488 





PROFESSIONAL, 


GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 
Public Accountant and Auditor 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Toronto. ‘Phone 164] 





THE CIRCULATION OF 


“ANADIAN 
Abventisinc- CON’N 
in handy business Acency- 2. PAPERS 


list—free. Send address ‘Toromro- 
and 6 cents in stamps to pay postage. 


WHIRLWIND CARPET CLEANER 


Carpets Taken Up, Cleaned and Relaid. 


643 YONGE STREET 
R. P. POWELL, 
Proprietor. 





Phone 4405 





FOR COUGHS. COLDS. SORE THROAT, Ete. 
TRY 


WATSON’S COUGH DROPS 


R. & T. W.” stamped on each drop. 


A MODERN DAIRY 


Other Dairies May Follow, but we Always Lead 


On November Ist. we reformed our business and in 
We now have the 
most perfect system in Toronto—not only a monthly 
inspection of farms and cows, but a datly inspection 
of milk and cream. 

Everything wholesome and clean. 








The Kensington Dairy 


Tel. 3910 453 Yonge Street 





Charming 
Spring Styles 


New Stock, New Shapes, New 
Shades. Every sort of a shoe cov- 
ering is to be found here. <A _ visit 










what you want to buy this 
spring for Walking, Riding, 
Bicycling or Golfing at mod. 
erate prices. 


H. AC, 
BLACHFORD 








"THE STRAND CAFE, 8 Adelaide Street 
East. Nothing in stock for our friends and pat 
rons but the choicest in liquors and cigars. Cosy 
smoking rooms and cafe. E. J. EVANS, Proprietor. 





DRESSMAKING. 


MRS. J. PHILP 


Infants’ Outfits from $10. 
Ladies’ Trousseau to order. 
Children’s Dresses from 50c. 
Small Children’s Clothing 
All kinds'to order. 
6 College Street 


| DRESSMAKING——= 


Ne. 10 Washington Avenue 


6 doors east AKE dina Ave. 
SS M. E. LAKEY 
Latest styles English, French and American. Even- 
ing Dresses and Trousseaux specialties. Mourning 
orders promptly attended to. 


MISS M.A. ARMSTRONG 


41 King Street West 








SMITH’S DYE WORKS | 


75 King Street West Telephone 2471 
MRS. ROBERT SMITH 


| Manufacturer and Designer of Art Paper Novelties. 
| Lamp Shades made to order. Gas Shades. Candles 
| Shades. oo This Week Half Price 
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HE GEISHA has held public attention 
all week at the Grand Opera House, 
and after its successes in New York 
and London it was only natural that 
Toronto should show a great interest 

in it. Speaking for myself—and, really, I have 
not a license to speak for others—the produc- 
tion was not quite all that I had hoped. The 
lyrics by Harry Greenback were good, the 
music by Sidney Jones was at times delightful, 
and so, I think, the man I want to get a knock 
at is Owen Hall, who supplied “the words.” 
Yet he is not quite a sinner either, although it 
seemed to me that the production was short of 
comedy. Mark Smith, as the Marquis, might 
have had more to do, but the part was no 
doubt reduced in importance in order to pre- 
vent too much of a resemblance to all those 


other comic operas in which Oriental 
big guns, high executioners, etc., disport 
themselves. As a mirth-maker a_ stage 


Chineemanee such as Wun-Hi, the manager of 
the tea-house, fails of his mission after the first 
ten minutes. It takes more than three hours 
to produce The Geisha, and towards the end 
some tired a little of its length and sameness. 
The day for long sermons, long works of fiction 
and many other long things passed away when 
jong journeys by land and sea were mastered 
by steam ard electricity, and so theatrical pro- 
ductions should begin to save time at both 
ends. Why should a play, and more particu- 
larly a musical performance, in which every 
singer sings during the first hour, be drawn out 
beyond, say, two hours and a half at the most? 
[should favor a proposal to begin a perform- 
and close it at 10.30. 3ut the 


8.30 


ance at 
reform is not in our hands. 


Miss Violet Lloyd as Miss Molly Seamore, and 
later as Roli Poli, is the life of the piece with 
her vivacity and dash. 
When she dresses in Geisha costume she 


She sings and acts 


well. 
makes quite a hit in singing Chon Kina: 
I'm considered quite an Oriental belle, 
And they tell ine I pe 
On the samice 
While my 


Is an article 





orm extremely well 





nor 


very latest photo 





hat’s always sure to se 





When they dally over dainty cups of tea 
The attractions of the chaya ¢ ) BEE 
Rich and haughty, poor and lowly, 
Call for pretty Roli Poli, 
Every customer is sure to order me! 
And then the old Marquis buys her up at a sale 


and proposes to marry her on the morrow 


they do with Molly 


Oh, what w 











With poo le mad-cap m¢ 
I've got in a mess 
Ina Japanese dress, 
And what will the consequence be 
No doubt withag ke Molly 
They'd try to take liberties free 
Zut if they've the foll 
To take them with M 


They'll have to be sharper thar 
But Miss Lloyd's best song is The 
fa newly-wed 
Poll 
Mr. 


a legal separation, but a 


Interfering 
Parrot, who broke up the peace 
and affectionate pair of inaries, 
told Mrs. C 


Canary, and they got 


very 


tales to anary, and then to 


friendly monkey called on the parrot: 
Polly piped his eye and Polly gave a sigh 
And Polly used a naughty word 
The Monkey—wher 
Had left upon the bad old bird 
He scratched his aching head 
And ruefully he said 


** Oh, Sarah, ain't it 


1 he'd done—of feathers hardly one 


I've had a beastly time 
Poor Polly's feeling bad 
Oh, what a day I've had! 
I'm sorry on the whole 

Poor Polly 


The vim and spirit 


! scratch a poll. 


with which Miss Lloyd 
the 


sings this song make it song of the whole 


production. 


* 


Miss Dorothy Morton, however, is the singer 
\s O Mimosa 
San she is pretty, graceful, and a singer of un- 
usual merit. Mr. Van Ransaler Wheeler, as 
Fairfax, acquitted himself with credit, and the | 
company that 
any is a 
good one. 


and the beauty of the company. 


bears out the statement 


again 
that 
As I have said before, no manager 
would pay the expenses of a poor company 
across the ocean, which perhaps explains it, 
but, at all events, Toronto has discovered that 
the English companies seen here are greatly 
superior to even those coming here after rank- 
ing well in New York. There is a thorough- | 
ness in filling even trifling parts with promising | 
and already competent performers, and this is | 


not characteristic of American managers. } 
* | 
j 


company comes from England 


Ward and Vokes, who are now playing at | 









the Star Theater in New York, will finish their 
long engagement this week and come direct to 
the Columbia Theater to present their comedy, 
A Run on the Bank.—San Francisco Argonaut. 
This is the way the general public are bam- 


No, 1709 


at the busi- 
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| Edith Whyte and others. 


| Toronto. 


boozled by theatrical managers. 


and not at the Star Theater. 


game of euchre. 


from New York” 
. 


|and at the Saturday matinee and 
bill. 
A Midnight Bell is said to be an ideal one. It 
numbers, all told, twenty-three people, among 
whom are some of the best known artists in 


the profession. The favorite comedian, Digby 


Bell, and his charming wife, Laura Joyce Bell, | 
. a The Drama | will be seen in the stellar roles. 


Complete new 
music has been arranged by Victor Herbert, 
the composer of Prince Ananias and The Wiz- 
ard of the Nile. The Hoosier Doctor is, as the 
title indicates, a comedy-drama of Indiana life, 
and like 
Alabama and 


manor born, but unlike his preceding successes 


the brilliant author has taken a radical depart- | 


ure and has introduced a startling novelty for 


the finale of the second act in the shape ofa | 


white-capping outrage perpetrated upon Dr. 
Willow and his wife by maliciously inquisitive 


and jealous-minded neighbors. 
* 


The theaters in Japan have a novel method 
of pass-out tickets which are positively not 
transferable. When a person wishes to leave 
the theater before the close of the performance, 
with the intention of returning, he goes to the 
doorkeeper and holds out his right hand. The 
doorkeeper then, with a rubber stamp, im- 
prints on the palm the mark of the establish- 


ment. 
* 


There are five thousand theaters and opera 
houses in the United States, and they employ 
fifty thousand persons exclusive of actors and 
actresses. Upward of four hundred manuscript 
plays written or owned by, citizens of the 
United States are played nightly, and employ 
from five to six thousand actors. There are alto- 
gether over ten thousand actors in the United 
States, the number having increased from two 


thousand in 1870, as shown by the census. 
* 


Monday evening next the Toronto Opera 
House and the bill will be the 
first appearance of the famous Henshaw-Ten 
Broeck Company in their latest musical comedy, 
Dodge at the French Ball. It is said to bea 
very humorous affair and comes highly recom- 
mended to the Toronto theater-goers. Mr. John 
E. Henshaw, whose picture graces our front 
page this week, is a comedian who is extremely 
popular in the States, and who is said to be a 
great vocalist as well. Dodge at the French 
Ball has been presented in nearly every part of 
this country during the past six months, and 


reopens, 


this season the reliable Henshaw & Ten 
Broeck Company is in better shape than 
ever. The story is a good one, the com- 





™ Miss May Teakree: 


plications arising from the visit of a rural 
New Jersey bank president to the French 
ball in New York. The situations are ex 


tremely humorous and the complications and 


fun clean. The company comprises such promi- 
nent farce-comedy makers as John E. Henshaw, 
everybody's favorite comedian; Frank David, 
William Blaisdell, J. R. Homer, Louis Mason, 
R. J. Ward, May Ten Broeck, Clara Lavine, 
Sophie Witt, Clara Van Vechten, | 
It is expected that 
most 


Carlotta, 

‘ | 
representative | 
will greet 
zation on Monday night. All 
York 


given, 


the and 


audiences of the season 


one of largest 


this organi 
the latest New 


and London musical successes will be 


including “Sousa’s famous El Capitan 
March, which concludes the musie and the fun 
of the second act. Notwithstanding the great ex- 


pense of this company, the prices will not be 


increased. Matinees will be given as usual on 
Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday. 
* 


Mr. Owen A. Smily is to give a recital in 
Association Hall, Tuesday, April 20. His num- 
bers will be original compositions from his own 


pen. Since Miss Johnson's illness, Mr. Smily 


has been filling single engagements with great 
Buffalo, Detroit, and 
He is also re-engaged to appear, 


success in tochester, 


other towns. 


before his Toronto recital, in Cleveland, Toledo, 
Newark, Ohio. The 
probabilities are that Mr. Smily will be greeted | 
by a appearance in 


Detroit, Columbus, and 


large audience at his 


* 
Everyone knows Tommy Baker, the comic 
will regret to hear that he is leav- 
ing Toronto. A farewell benefit will be ten: | 
dered him in Massey Music Hall on the evening 
of April 22, and a great programme has been 
made out. They can make any programme 
they like, but the thousands of people who will 
be there will rise up and demand that Tommy 
shall sing Tim Toolan once again before they 
part. 


singer, and 


Leslie's Weekly relates of Henry Miller, the 





Ward and 
Vokes have been here and elsewhere of late, 
There are as 
many tricks in the theatrical business as in the 
What beats me, howevey, is 
the idea that it is considered a better advertise- 
ment to say that the company comes “direct 
than “direct from Toronto.” 


Digby Bell and his company will appear at 
the Grand the last four nights of next week. 
On Wednesday, Thursday and Friday Hoyt’s 
comedy, A Midnight Bell, will be presented, 
evening 
Augustus Thomas's Hoosier Doctor will be the 
The cast selected for the presentation of | 


Mr. Thomas’s preceding successes, | 
In Mizzouri, is atmospherical | 
in its treatment, each character being to the | 


|; own expenses, 


| balls used, the printed 
| players, and the bills (if any) advertising the 


| western end, must do the same, 


W. P. Moss, 

(Forward). 

P. C. Stevenson, Capt., G. H. Meldrum, 
(Forward). 


, T. G. McMaster, 
(Goal). 





(President). 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


E. C. Complin, 
(Manager). 








W. Hilborn, 
(Forward). 


C. D. Macdonell, 
(Forward). 


A. C Hilborn, 
(Point). 
C. J. K. Nourse, 
(Cover Point). 
J. M. Hedley. 
(Forward). 


The Canadian Bank of Commerce Hockey Team. 


Bank League and City Champions, Toronto, 1896-7. 





| actor, that he was once applied to for sympathy 
| by a friend who had been sued for breach of 
promise. 

had in her possession a number of letters that 
| would materially aid her cause. “ My boy,” 


He confessed that the fair plaintiff 


train daily through the broiling noonday to 
get seasoned, there is no use putting against 
them a team of clerks who have only practiced 
in the dusk of evening. The Capitals and 
Shamrocks must be met by trained, leathery, 


| said Miller, ‘‘let this be a lesson to you never | sun-baked men who won't melt of a hot after- 


| to kiss a lady through an ink bottle.” 
* 

It is rumored in New York that Pauline Hall 
will succeed Lillian Russell in An American 
Beauty. It is rumored in Toronto that nobody 
can succeed in that absurd production. Why 
it was produced at the second rehearsal is what 
beats me. 


o 
Thomas Bailey Aldrich’s poem, Judith and 
Holofernes, is soon to be staged in London, 
with Olga Nethersole as Judith. 


* 
Next fall Marie Wainwright will again start 
out as a star, LOGE. 








To Greece. 





For Saturday Night. 
Miltiades! from Marathon 
Speak thou in thunder tone, 
Rise, rise from dark Thermopyle 
Leonidas ! and let us see 
How men could die, how gloriously, 
When matched ‘gainst fate for liberty. 


Thou trumpet-tongued Demosthenes ! 
At Abdul hurl thy bold decrees. 

| Into the spirit of the time 
Ola Homer! flash thy kindling rhyme. 


Greece! muster all thine ancient powers 
To shake this modern world of ours. 
W. R. b. RosBeson. 





Hoooosssoonssresssses OOOCOCOD 
+ 


(3 SPORTING COMMENT 


Secccocccccocooosooooooooooes 

The statement is made in the Owen Sound 
Times that the Wiarton Lacrosse Club is under- 
stood to be several hundred dollars in the hole 
and therefore will not enter a team in the 
Association this year. This announcement 


o0@ 


| may be unauthorized, yet it would not be very 


surprising. That small towns are able for 
several seasons to keep up the pace set by the 
leading clubs in the C. L. A. is more surprising 
than that they succumb in the end through 
financial exhaustion. For the past two or 
three years Wiarton has come within one 
notch of winning the Association champion- 
ship, and it costs money to keep up a team that 
can hold its own. Some years ago Wiarton 
used to play lacrosse for fun—not for glory. 


| The team was composed of the young men of 


the town, and although their play was a bit 
ragged, with the game 
played now, yet the matches contained quite 
as much healthy excitement and much less 
bitter feeling than those of the past three or 
four years. The players all belonged to the 
town, and when the club went to-Walkerton or 
Meaford to play a game, each player paid his 


perhaps, compared 


Each player paid for his own 
suit, bought his own sticks, paid a membership 


| fee, and all the treasury of the club was called 


upon to put up was the price of the rubber 


badges worn by the 


games. That was real amateur sport. It was 


| partaken of for the pleasure that was in it, 


and it yielded pleasure. Wherever any of the 
old boys are to be found who played with Wiar- 
ton, Walkerton, Collingwood, Mount Forest, 
Meaford, Fergus, or Orangeville ten or twelve 
they will tell that while 
the science of the game has greatly developed 


years ago, you 


| since then, the fun of it has diminished, for 


expense has piled upon expense, until the 
keeping up of a lacrosse club has become a very 
Unless some stringent rule 


can be adopted to stop semi-professionalism 


serious business. 


and cheapen the cost of lacrosse within the 
Association, there will, this year or next, be 
whole districts breaking away and playing the 
game for the mere fun of it. 

With the disbanding of the Montreals and 
the Torontos the Big League might as well 


| drop what little pretense it makes of amateur- 


ism. Cornwall will find it necessary to follow 
the lead of the Capitals and Shamrocks, and 
the Tecumsehs, if admitted, as they almost 
undoubtedly will be, will likely meet the other 
clubs on level ground. If the Capitals and | 
Shamrocks put up teams that make lacrosse | 
their summer's occupation, it follows that the 


Cornwalls and the Tecumsehs, to hold up the 





Matches are 
played in the hot sun, and if the players in one 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
team devote all their time to the game and | 


noon. 


There are three candidates for the presidency 
of theC. L. A. If any one of the three can 
show that he has had nothing todo with the 
wrangles between rival sections of the Associa- 
tion, it would be wise for those of moderate 

| views to unite in electing him as a rebuke to 
all those who have squabbled in the past. 





The example set by the Ottawa College Rugby 
! team in the matter of spring practice might be 
followed with profit by the O.R.F.U. teams. 
Some years ago, several of the clubs in both 
the Quebec and Ontario Unions engaged in 
spring as well as fall training, but owing to 
various causes, principally lack of enthusiasm 
among the players, the custom was allowed to 
lapse into disuse. 
does not take a very prominent part insummer 
sports, and has therefore almost unlimited 


that is practically their only game. This gives 
them a considerable advantage over the other 
clubs, who do not commence active work until 
September, and have consequently but 
month in which to get their teams into shape. 
It seems to me that a great amount of valuable 
time is lost in this way, and that some plan 
should be adopted whereby at least one month's 
spring practice migbt be indulged in by the vari- 
ous teams in Ontario. A considerable amount of 


and managers would then no longer have to 
depend to the extent they do at present on 
“last year’s team.” There has been raised the 


is too excessive for Rugby. 
scarcely worth answering. Lacrosse and Asso- 
spring and summer, and Rugby men are surely 
as hardy as their brethren of the shin-pads and 
sticks. I th'nk if this idea is taken up and 
worked out properly, it will prove to be of 
value to the teams of the O.R.F.U. 





The Canadian Bank of Commerce Hockey 
team was eninently successful last 
winning the C'ty, as well as the Bank League, 
championship. They played six games in the 
Bank League series and lost but one, viz., to 


season, 


before they were properly organized. 
the third year since the inception of the League 
in 1891 that Commerce have finished on top. 
The League championship record is as follows: 


1891 Dominion 
1892 - Imperial 
1893 Commerce 
1894 Imperial 
1895 Commerce 
1806 Dominion 
1897. Commerce 


merce played 'Varsity, the winners of the 
senior O. H. A. city group, for the hockey 
supremacy of Toronto, and defeated the stu- | 
dents rather easily. This is the first time in 
the history of the game that a Bank League 
team has defeated an O. H. A. team ina cham- | 
pionship contest. The success of Commerce | 
in the past season is directly attributable to | 
careful training. Three of the team, viz., Mac- | 
Donell, forward, Nourse, cover-point, and Hil- | 
born, point, are worthy of positions on a repre- 
sentative Toronto seven. 
The sportsmen of Pembroke have organized | 
a local association for the protection of fish and 
game, and are importing prairie chickens, 
which they will liberate and protect until the 
local shooting grounds are stocked. Such 
enterprise is commendable. There have been 
several good trout streams depleted in the past 
ten years in Ontario, that might still have been 


“the way things were going” met and organ- 





ized a club to protect fish and game. 


A Reuter telegram is being published in the 
English papers saying that in view of certain 
statements made in some of the English sport- 
ing papers disputing the eligibility of some 
members of the Winnipeg crew, that crew will 
not go to England unless directly invited by 
the Henley committee. It is not likely that 
the Henley committee will act unless the 
Winnipeg crew sends in a statement of the 
standing of its men, in which case, after con- 


alive with fish had those who grumbled é 


Ottawa College, of course, | 


time in which to develop the football team, as 


one 


new material would certainly be developed, | 


objection that the heat at this time of the year | 
This argument is | 


ciation football are actively engaged in during | 


the Dominions, and that early in the season, | 
This is 


After completing the Bank League series, Com- 
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sidering the points raised, the Henley authori- 
ties could act as they thought proper. The 
comments of London Field seem very small- 
spirited indeed, yet we cannot expect the 
Henley qualifications to be set aside in the 
particular case of a crew from Canada. 


The Toronto City Engineer might very well 
draw up some rules governing the watering of 
King, Queen and Yonge streets this year, 
which would be quite satisfactory to the mer- 
chants along those streets and the public at 
large, and yet decidedly more satisfactory to 
those who ride bicycles. Many wheelmen be- 
lieve that the electric watering-cars are brought 
into use at the very hours, evening and morn- 
ing, when they can cause the most annoyance 
to those who ride wheels. It was given out 
last year that the Street Railway Company 
watered the streets exactly according to con- 
tract, the inference being that the hours for 
doing the sprinkling were stipulated by agree- 
ment. If some malignant person had last year 
tried his best to annoy wheelmen he could not 
have used the electric sprinklers with greater 
effect, for morning, noon and night, at the 
hours when great flocks of wheels were inevit- 
ably on the move, the asphalted main streets 
were sure to be fairly swimming with water. 
The scheme of leaving the devil-strip dry was 
never perfected—it would not work satis- 
| factorily for more than thrée days at a time. 
Having registered this kick in good time, it is 
| to be hoped that it will be noticed. 


The experiment with pitch and sand on the 
stones of the King street devil-strip west of 
Bathurst street has not proved successful. It 
worked well last year but the winter has been 
too much for it, and very little trace remains of 
all the labor and material expended on that 
mile strip. Some of the asphalt streets are in 
a dangerous condition, and it is certain that 
the holes will cause many accidents. College 
street is particularly dangerous. Strips of 
asphalt that were almost flawless last fall are 
now full of pitfalls, and one wonders what 
happened to the pavements during the winter. 
| Wheelmen are beginning to say that vitrified 
brick is the greatest pavement in the world. 
On Dundas street it looks as fresh as the day it 
was laid, while on the same street the asphalt 
of the same age needs patching nearly every 
ten feet. THE UMPIRE. 








How to Hold One’s Skirts. 


HILE it is considered bad form for a 
woman to carry her skirts when 
walking, there are conditions and 
circumstances (says Vogue) when 

she must do so. In the first place, unless one 
is a woman of luxury, with those in her service 
with nothing but her wardrobe to look after, 
one is not excusable for wearing skirts that in 
consequence of their all-round exaggerated 
length are veritable street-sweepers. For 
women who are not thus luxuriously condi- 
tioned, walking-skirts should be made just 
to escape the ground, and then they should 
be allowed to hang free, unless the sidewalks 
or crossings are too damp or otherwise dirty, 
when it would of course be most uncleanly 
not to lift the skirts. The way to lift them 
most effectually and conveniently is to throw 
the extra back fullness of the skirt over the 





| back of the hand (which should be closed and 


placed as a handle at one side of the body) and 
slightly bend the forearm forward. The full- 
ness of the skirt will thus be found to remain 
in place, and will not cause the fatigue to the 
hand and wrist that one experiences in the old 
way of holding so much weight of material in 
the hand. This isa decided saving on gloves, 
since it does not stretch them, or soil them, or 
cause the hand to become over-heated, and 
skirts lifted in this way look more graceful 
than when they are held in the hand. One's 
anatomy is less liable to be emphasized, and it 
gives an ease and certainty that all the fullness 
is properly looked after, while at the same time 
petticoat, ankles and shoes are more becom 
ingly exposed. 





Evening. 





| For Saturday Night. 


With scarce-heard sigh among the trees 
The languid breezes fade and die, 

Long shadows lie like giants at ease, 
Home-journeying bees go droning by. 


The tinkling trill of waters’ flow, 
Comes soft and low from hidden rill; 

O’er vale and hill the sunset’s glow 
Awhile doth throw its splendor still. 


The mists rise gray, the eve’s quiet spell 
O'er wood and dell asserts its sway, 
While far away a sweet-voiced bell 
With soothing swell doth chime alway. 


Now on the sight with silver beam, 
Again doth stream the moon's fair light. 
Karth is bedight with magic gleam, 
Day is a dream, forth glides the night. 


Toronto, March. ‘97. J. KELLICK-BATHURST. 





Max Pemberton. 


We wish to call 
the attention of our 
readers to the story 
by Max Pemberton 
vhich begins on 







page two of this 
week's issue, and 
will continue for 


three or four weeks. 
It is not too long, 
and is of excellent 
quality, being a ro- 
mantic story of mirth and adventure in the old 
days in France. This is Max Pemberton’s 
latest production, and those who have read any 


of his works will appreciate this chance to read 


his new story concurrently with readers in 
London and New York. Pemberton has writ- 
ten A Gentleman's Gentleman, The Iron Pirate, 
An Impregnable City, The Little Huguenot, 
ete. SatrurpAy NiGcut is also ‘taking some 
pains to produce some good original storiettes 
and sketches by local writers, and we trust that 
our readers are following the experiment with 
interest. 
<ien iieiaghiiliadadediniiaeaitia 

He—Her hair is like sunshine! She—Y-e-s ; 
it’s brighter some days than others. —Puck. 

She—I can sympathize with you. Iwas mar- 


ried once myself. He--But you weren’t mar- 
ried to a woman !—-7it- Bits. 
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A Modern Cleopatra. 


ASIE laid her hand on my coat- 
sleeve. I feel that I could go 
through a good deal for her when 


she does this. Sometimes her 


father takes my arm, or even claps | 


me on the shoulder, but, though we are the 
best of friends, it does not affect me in the 
same way. So when Masie put the tips of her 
fingers on my sleeve and said, ‘‘ You will find 
it for me, won’t you, Charley?” I replied 
heartily, ‘‘Of course I will,” and I meant it, 
too. 

The trouble was this. Masie had lately 
become the proud possessor of a magnificent 
pearl. It was sent to her from India, and had 
been originally stolen from an idol at Buddy- 
pore. After the manner of its kind it had 
passed through many hands, and had come into 
the possession of Masie’s brother, who sent it 


to her in the form of a pendant. It wasan enor- | 
mous pear-shaped pearl of a pinky color, and | 


had a curious little dark circle near the narrow 
end which we had often remarked. And 
it was stolen—snatched from Masie’s neck one 
night in the crowded corridor of a theater. 

And I had promised Masie that I would 
restore it! Rash perhaps, but then her grati- 
tude is a pretty thing and I like to enjoy it in 
perspective. 

“I know you will do your best, Charley,” she 
said, stirring her tea and looking at me 
anxiously. 

“T will,” I said ; ‘‘ but what’s the reward ?” 

‘Dear me,” said Masie, “what a grasping 
person you are!” 

‘*T should have an incentive, you know,” I 
said insinuatingly. 


‘‘ Well, you can come here to tea twice a | 


week.” 

‘*Not good enough. 
to know what I want?” 

‘“‘Ahem!” said Masie very loud ; and I stood 
up to shake hands with her father. 

I decided not to approach Masie till I had 
found the pearl, and at first it seemed to me 
that I had bidden her an eternal farewell. In 
vain I ransacked all the jewelers’ where it 
might have changed hands. I advertised in 
the papers and had bills stuck on miles of 
fence and boarding. The jewel had disap- 
peared. 5 

One night I had turned into a theater, more 
fora rest than anything else. I was sitting in 
the Challoners’ box and looking idly around the 
house, when Challoner suddenly exclaimed : 

‘*By Jove, Charley, if you want to see a 
lovely woman, peep into the next box.” 

In cases like that I never waste any time, so 
I leaned forward and saw—Cleopatra! The 
same tawny hair and long, slow, tigerish eyes ; 
the same lissom form and ecat-like grace of 
movement; the same full-lipped, inscrutable 
mouth—Cleopatra, indeed, equipped with all 
her charms and no doubt all her cunning. For 
a second I held my breath, for there against 
the satin smoothness of her neck hung Masie's 
She me; I could 


Would you really like 


pearl. was close to 


Her face was turned from 
She moved 


slit to watch her. 
me and she held a large open fan. 


alittle towards me and I saw the circle near | 


the end of the gem. With her in the box was 
a tall, dark, melancholy man, but at the end of 
the third act he left her. A minute later I had 
tapped at the door of the box and entered. 
She looked up in slow surprise. 

**Taman intruder,” I said gravely, ‘ but as 
I have a little matter of importance to transact, 
perhaps you will excuse me.” 

She bowed and motioned me to a chair. 
Why, oh, Cleopatra, did I obey that queenly 
gesture? Somehow, sitting there close to her, 
with the warm beauty of her face opposite me, 
my quest for the first time grew distasteful. 
She sat silently tapping a glass of water which 
stood on a little stand, with her gloved fingers. 
Aftera moment's embarrassment, I began: 

“It is a very disagreeable duty-——.” She 
waved her hand airily. 

“Then why allude to it?” she said. ‘* Do not 
spoil this exquisite music.” 

‘Unfortunately I must. 
has lost a very beautiful-——" 

‘“‘OF what interest possible can this be to 
me?” she interrupted rather coldly, but I could 
see that her fingers tightened on the glass, 
‘Would you have the goodness, monsieur, to 
close that door? ,The draught is unbearable.” 

I shut the door and turned to her. She was 
pouring something into the glass from a tiny 
vial. 

‘*T am obliged to dose myself for a bad head- 
ache,” she said apologetically. ‘‘ Let us con- 
tinue. Your friend has lost 

‘*The pearl pendant which I see before me,” 
I said boldly. 

Cleopatra laughed. 


A friend of mine 


‘But you are a strange person!” she ex- | 


claimed. ‘ This little ornament was presented 
to me by the Rajab of Doo Put. I have had it 
Pray, monsieur, do not give yourself 
wilfully misinter- 


for years. 
the trouble of apologizing,” 
preting a movement on my part. 
one little mistake.” 

Her audacity charmed me. 

‘*You would like to look at it to assure your- 
self,” she went on; ‘* nothing is easier!” 

She leaned forward with her two hands up to 


her throat, fumbling at the clasp, all the time | : 
| forest and claim these ten as the most beauti- | 


looking at me out of her long, slumberous eyes. 

“Let me help you,” 
of ferocious gallantry. 
the little stand. 

**Tcha!” she cried, ‘* but it is tight!" 

Something flashed from her fingers, 
Masie’s pearl dropped downwards, straight into 
the glass. Cleopatra, giving a little cry of 
horror, picked up the glass. 

“We must get it out,” she said, laughing. 
From her heavy coils of hair she abstracted a 
long tortoise-shell pin and delicately fished 
about in the liquid. Suddenly she looked up 
like a startled child. 

“The pearl is gone,” she whispered. 

I snatched the tumbler from her. It was too 
true. The pearl was gone, dissolved in that 
unknown liquid as entirely as if it had never 


She was bending over 


and 


been. Cleopatra had outwitted me. She 
leaned back in her chair and smiled. 
**Monsieur need not condole,” she said; ‘a 


regrettable accident, but what would you? 
Good-night, mon ami. Convey my deepest sym- 
pathies to your fair friend and tell her [ have 
much enjoyed your visit.” 


So I bowed without a word and left 


my 


now | 


have | 
touched her, and I drew the curtain toa mere | 


“Tt was but | 


I exclaimed with a sort | 


Cleopatra in her box. 

Masie tells me she has just heard from her 
| brother. The pearl was merely an imitation of | 
the original, which is to follow by next mail. | 
Oh, Cleopatra, that I might tell you this! | 

Toronto, April, ‘97. Gorry, 


Mr. Plunket Greene. 


| 
| 
A nephew of Archbishop Plunket, a graduate 
of Trinity, Dublin, a handsome, genial fellow of 
a most magnetic personality, withala voice full 
of sweetness, tenderness and pathos—these 
| were the equipments with which Plunket 
Greene first introduced himself a few years ago 
to the great general public. Naturally his rise 
in the musical scale has been very rapid, until | 
during the past season he has made good his ! 
title to being the first of Old Country baritones. 
There is no other male artist before the 
public, not even excepting {Paderewski, who | 
hold over his audiences as 





| has such a 
Plunket Greene 


At his afternoon concerts in London his wo- 
men auditors throng’around him and _ surfeit 
him with hero worship, but he still remains the 
same manly, unaffected good fellow he has 
ever been, and so his many friends here will 
find when he revisits Toronto next Wednesday 
withthe charming Mme. Van der Veer Green, 
and the distinguished Austrian, Rudolph Von 
Scarpa, formerly court pianist to the Emperor 
Franz Josef. The occasion has been happily 
termed a “concert de /inre.” 








| There Are no ‘Ten Best.” 


FEW days ago the New York Sun 
undertook to satisfy a correspon- 
dent who asked the editor to 
name the ten best short poems 
in the English language. These 


ten were named : 
Shakespeare 


Sonnet—When in Disgrace 

Bannockburn . Burns 

The Tiger. Blake 
Scott 


Pibroch of Donald Dhu. 
Bugle Song. ; 
Sonnet —When I Consider 
Hohenlinden 
Brahma 
At the Church Gate 
Gunga Din 

We venture to observe, says the Hamilton 


Tennyson 
Milton 
Campbell 
Emerson 
Thackeray 
Kipling 


Herald, that even the editor of the New 
York Sun does not claim these as the] 
best shortpoems in the language. Pro- | 


ten 
bably he has scores of others in his mind 
just as good as the he named; 
but he had to name only ten, and he just set 
down those ten from his long list of favorites. 
Now, here are ten other short poems—poems of 
from ten to twenty lines—which the 
would back against the Sun's ten: 


ones 


Herald \ 


when he sings some beauti- | 
ful and tender old English or Scotch ballad. | 





Shakespeare 


Hark, Hark, the Lark 


On Time Milton 
Ozymandias Shelley 
Landor ! 


Rose Aylmer 

The Solitary Reaper 
Break, Break, Break 
Light 


Wordsworth 
Tennyson 
Bourdillon 


Of a’ the Airts Burns 
| We Watched Her Breathing Hood 
Keats 


| Chapman's Homer 
But you might as well gather ten leaves in a 


ful in the whole forest as to name ten poems as 
| the best in the English language. There are so 


| many of them to be thankful for. 





Leroy and Worth. 


N Sardou’s Madame Sans-Géne the play 
wright introduces a comic scene between 
Leroy, the great gown-maker of the First 
Empire days, and Mme. Sans-Géne. Leroy 

thought it added to his fame to be impertinent, 
and in order to have his clients practically 
defenceless under his observations, he com- 
| pelled them to pose on a platform erected for 
the purpose in the simple garb of a beauty 
freshly awakened from sleep. Then he began 
his criticisms: ‘* Madame’s left shoulder is 
higher than the right. Madame has scarcely 
any bust. Madame has no hips, at any rate, I 
see none.” These were his least offensive 
remarks, for the least of which the Duchesse 
de Dantzic would have boxed his ears; for 
with all her inelegance, she was a thoroughly 
| modest women, although it is told of her that, 
| suspecting & man-servant to have robbed her 








| acter, he proved himself an artist. 


MR. PLUNKET GREENE. 





of a diamond ornament, she actually had him 
stripped in her presence. Many of the elegant 
women of that day dispensed with Leroy’s 
services rather than submit to his vulgar 
tyranny, though in spite of his detestable char- 
He loved 
above all to measure himself with the foremost 


| painters of his time, and when great ladies 
| consulted him about the robes they were to 


wear sitting for their portraits, his joy knew no 
bounds, for his overweening conceit deluded 
him into thinking he knew more about the 
blending of colors than such painters as Gérard, 
David and Gros. No matter what the opinion 


of the portraitist might be, his decision was to | 


prevail on the penalty of his refusal to supply 
the required vestments. This frightened a 
good many of his customers into submission. 
There were five great painters, but only one 
Leroy. Worth, who was absolutely his superior 
in every respect, never made such a mistake. 


His advice in all cases was given subject to the | 


approval of the artist, ‘‘ whom he would be 
pleased to see if he could make it convenient to 
call upon him, or would spare the time to re- 
ceive him.” 


— = -- 


Her Sweetest Grace. 





For Saturday Night. 
I have seen her in the summer 
Strolling down the seashore sand, 
With a blazer on her bosom 
And a novel in her hand. 


I have seen her in the autumn 
Make her countenance damask, 

In the stubble-fields about her, 
With a golf-stick in her grasp. 


I have seen her in the winter 
With a fancy music-roll, 

Tripping for! h to charm her teacher, 
Singing, “Do, Re, Mi, Fa, Sol.” 


But in Lent when I behold her, 
She displays her sweetest grace 
Trudging churchward with a Bible 
And a reverential face. 
ERNEST E, LEIGH. 
Toronto, April, ‘97. 


ee 


‘Who is that young woman near the other | 


end of the table who has been talking about 
correct taste in art?” 
There are several.” ** The one with the wooden 
toothpick in her mouth.”— Chicago Tribune. 


He—Now that our engagement is ended, I 


suppose we should return each other's letters? | 
I suppose so; and, George, while we are | 


She 
abont it, why not return each other's kisses ? 
Engagement renewed on the spot. 
Transcript. 


“Which young woman? | 


Boston | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT 





Cousin George. 


OHN LAUGHLIN, bachelor, a rollicking 
fellow, with aspirations for the bar, 
found a letter at his boarding-house in 
Kingston one morning that bore the 
postmark of Toronto. 

John, whose correspondence was limited, 
looked at the missive curiously, prior to open- 
ing it. 

**T wonder who this can be from,” he mused, 
as he snipped off the end of the envelope and 
withdrew its contents. 

The letter read as follows: 

34 Portland place, Toronto, 
March 25, 1897. 

My DEAR NEPHEW,—You will probably be sur- 
prised to receive a letter from me, as doubtless you 
have forgotten all about your uncle William, your 
father’s only brother. I saw an announcement in 
one of your city papers that you purposed taking a 
| course in the Law School here. I am going to 


Europe this week on business, and leave your cousin | 


Should you visit the city I hope you 
Your cousin is at present 


George here. 
will call and be friends, 
stopping with a distant relative, Mrs, Williams, at 
the above address. I hope you will make yourself 
perfectly at home. 
Wishing you every prosperity, Believe me, 
| Your affectionate uncle, 
Wo. LAUGHLIN. 
Jack’s astonishment upon reading this epistle 
was greatly increased by the fact that he had 
almost entirely forgotten the existence of this 
uncle, and as for cousin,George, he could not 
remember such a person. 
‘* Well, here’s a pretty go,” said the young 
man aloud. ‘Of course I will call. Cousin 
George will be a handy fellow. He 
me around and show me the Elephant. I 
guess I will write the uncle and thank him, 
and—but what’s the use; see! his letter is 
dated the 25th, yesterday. 


his intention evidently is to leave to-day. 


However, I will write the cousin, and let him 


know when I will be in the city.” 

So the young bachelor sat down and indited 
the following letter : 

Kingston, March 26, 1897. 

My Dear Covusin,—Your father, my esteemed 
| 
| 
| 
| 4‘ 


uncle, has written me a very kind letter, in which he | 


expresses the wish that when in the city I will call 
upon you, and make myself perfectly at home. I can 
assure you I am deeply grateful to him for his kind- 
ness, and shall avail myself of his invitation. I dare 
say you do not remember me, but presume we are of 
an age, and can doubtless chum it first-rate. I 
expect to be in Toronto early next month, 
lay out to havea jolly old time and enjoy ourselves 
immensely. I hope we can have a den together, and 
enjoy our pipes and beer without injuring the feel- 
ings of your esteemed relative, Mrs. Williams. My 
father left me some ‘“‘dough,” and we can have a 
little fling together before I settle down to work in 
earnest. Write me on receipt of this, and say when 
| I may see you. 
Your affectionate cousin, 
JOHN LAUGHLIN. 

P.S.—I suppose, being city-bred, you go to the 
opera quite frequently. It will be jolly to take a cab 
some night and visit a good, startling ballet. I am 
very fond of the ballet. J.L. 
| *‘* There, that’s off my mind,” said John, when 

the letter was finally despatched. 

what sort of a fellow my cousin is? Stuck up, 
| perhaps, and liable to snub a rough student 


like me.” 

Meditating thus, the young fellow lit his pipe 
and settled down to his books, for, despite the 
fact that he was rather wild, he applied him- 
self diligently to his work and had very fair 
prospects. 

He was not bad at heart, only a little im- 
pulsive and reckless. He was fond of gaiety, a 
thorough Bohemian and rather good-looking, 
being dark and well built. 

A couple of days later a letter was received 
by him, which proved to be from his cousin, in 
reply to his hurriedly written epistle. It was 
written in rather a delicate hand, with a faint 
lingering of perfume about the page. 

John opened it eagerly, but his eager look 
changed to a disappointed one as he read the 


following : 
| ** 34 Portland Place, Toronto, March 27. 


“ DEAR Coustn,—Your letter received. Mrs. Wil- 
liams and I will be much pleased to see you here at 
any time, and we will try to make your stay agree- 
able to you. I do not drink. nor do I smoke dirty 
Yours very sincerely, 

GEORGE LAUGHLIN. 
I strongly disapprove of the ballet, as you 


pipes. 

| “PS. 
call it.—G.L.” 

| ‘Humph! just what I expected,” said Jack, 


‘‘a thorough prig. A nice time I shall have, I 


dare say.” 
However, a week later found him, one lovely 


| evening, ringing the door-bell at 34 Portland 


place. A white-capped maid opened the door 
| 





thea T Horton 





OPHELIA. 


can take | 


This is Saturday, so | 


We will | 


“IT wonder | 


9 








and ushered him into the reception-room, where 
he was presently received by a pleasant-faced 
old lady, Mrs. Williams. 
| ‘Oh! you are Mr. Laughlin,.I know,” she 
| exclaimed. ‘Your cousin, George, will be 
| down stairs very shortly.” She had scarcely 
spoken when the figure of a lovely girl appeared 
in the door-way, looking as demure as a beauti- 
ful girl can, under existing circumstances. 
“Oh! this is George now; Georgie, this is 
your cousin, Mr. Laughlin from Kingston.” 
“Well, 'md d!” said Jack, under his 
breath, blushing furiously: “why didn’t that 
fool of an uncle say George was a girl?” 





They are married now, and when Georgie 
wishes to gain a desired point, she has only to 
say: “Jack, dear, may we take a cab and go 
| to the ballet ?” B. KELLY. 
Trenton. 





The Diamond Coriversation-Book. 








Ollendorf Brought up to Date. 
Black and White. 

{Barry Pain, the English humorist, is preparing a 
conversation-book for the use of the many foreigners 
who are expected to visit London to witness the 
| pomps and ceremonies of the longest reign. From 
advance sheets we make the following excerpts :] 


AT AN AFTERNOON PERFORMANCE. 

By whom was this play written ? 

I do not know, but in any case the lyrics are 
by Adrian Ross. . 

I have no room for my knees, 
room for your knees ? 
| Nobody has any room for his knees. You are 
expected to leave your knees in the cloak-room. 

What is that debilitated umbrella with the 
| bankrupt undertaker’s trimmings ? 

Hush! It is a lady’s hat. 

I shall not hush. It obstructs 
Why does she not take it off? 

It cost so much that she can not afford not to 
| Wear it. 

Oh! I had thought that the hat and the hair 

were all in one piece. 

[To the lady’s husbandj I did not wish to be 
| overheard. I do not desire any unpleasant- 
| ness. So are you. 

Shall we sit in the cloak-room for the remain- 
der of the performance ? 


Have you any 


my view. 





® ON THE BICYCLE. 

Do you lend bicycles on hire ? 

Yes, gentlemen, I have several high-grade 
machines, young, in hard condition, and never 
| been down. 

Thank you. Here is our deposit ; but we are 
honest. Kindly assist us to mount. 
Let us cross Piccadilly Circus. 
Steady! Gently! There is too much traftic 
going in too many directions. Beware of that 
| omnibus. Ah, take care, Alphonse! Mr. Cab- 
| man, please to stop your horse from looking at 
me. My machine is nota broken-down mangle, 
and I shall not take it home! Safe at last! 

Courage! We go down-hill rapidly. I put 
up my feet. I fly. Faster and faster! 

It is all right, Mr. Policeman; if I have in- 
jured the Duke of York’s Column in any way I 
am prepared to pay for it. 

Will you ask the man with the broom to 
sweep up these pieces of bicycle for me? 





AT THE HAIR-DRESSER’S. 

I desire to be shaved. 

Itis a fine morning. It is a wet morning. 
The weather is uncertain. 

Shall you be at the race-meeting to-morrow, 
sir? 

I shall not. No, I do not know anything. I 
shall not back the horse that you recommend 
with the book-maker that you suggest. 

Yes, the razor suits me very well. 

Ido not require the Ozonical Lotion for the 
Hair-glands, or the Peerless Pomatum for the 
mustache; or tooth-powder, or vaseline, or a 
new umbrella. 

I should be obliged if you would not direct 
the spray of bay-rum straight into my eyes. 

You have cut me in two places. I shall not 
give you the customary penny for yourself. I 
shall complain to the manager. 

Do not be insolent. 

AT THE DOCTOR'S. 

Good morning! Iam not at all well. 

Please sit down. What is it? 

I have a pain in my head and in my shoulder 
blades and immediately underneath my watch 
chain. 

Let me feel your pulse and 
tongue. Been overdoing it ? 

I have lived simply, in the manner of the 
English. 

What have you eaten? 

Australian meat cooked in an Italian restau 
rant called by a French name and served by a 
German, waiter. I have that many 
Englishmen in London do this. I have 
drunk champagne acidulated to suit the Eng 
lish taste, strong tea, ginger-pop, and whisky- 
and-soda. I have been most careful to drink 
what the English drink. 

I have attempted to remember the distine 
tions in the pronunciation of ** bough,” ** cough,’ 
and “though.” I have wished to 
I have collected Eng 


look at your 


noticed 
also 


* through,” 
talk as the English talk. 
lish idioms, such as ** bust 
the merrier,” and *‘now we sha'n't 
and tried tocommit them to memory. 

You have evidently worked hard at the lan- 

guage, and it does you great credit. But one 
must take some recreation. 
I have worked even harder at the recreation. 
| There are so many festivities in this glorious 
| year, and I have been anxious not to miss any 
of them. It is English—the English are re- 
luctant to miss anything. 

| Do you sleep well? 

| L[have not yet, since my arrival, been to bed. 

| There has not been time. I have, in fact, 
gathered that the English never go to bed. 

That is erroneous. It may appear so to the 

superficial observer, but it is erroneous. You 
will take this prescription. You will go to 
Then you will go home and you will stop 
This is no place for you. 
Good morning. 


his crust,” ‘*‘ more 
be long,” 


bed. 
| there. 
A thousand thanks. 





He is a very successful woman's 
doctor. Cora—Has he made a life-long study of 

| theirailments? Merritt—No. He read a paper 
at one of their conventions in favor of bicycle 
riding for women. 


Merritt 


| Melicent—Aren't bicycle lamps annoying? 
| Miriam (vexatiously)— Yes; mine goes out every 
\ time I run into anybody !—Puck. 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 
JUBILEE NEw YORK TO LONDON 


the town hall of Windsor, a fidgety member of 


the corporation—so the story goes—insisted 
that the roof required further support, and 


ane d Suvatinnayten Wednesday... $100.00 desired the architect to add more pillars. In 
7a : f ai Thursday.. 77.75 | vain did Sir Christopher assure him that the 
ao prmvcsabia \ Plymouth deenans iste danger was imaginary; he knew better. The 
ie Saturday... 35.00 | alarm spread, and the great architect was 
Beaver.. ..Mont.- L'pool...Wednesday., 50.00 | nied into adding the desired columns. 


King. Channel, Continental & Mediterranean Agency 
Plans of steamers, sailings and rates on & plication. 
B 


W CUMBERLAN 


Steamship Agent 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Nee eee nena 
North German Lloyd Services 


New York, Southampton (London) Bremen 
New twin screw regular ships 12 noon. 
Willehad . April 15 Weimar . May 20 
Fried. der Grosse, April 22. Prinz Reg. Luipold, May 27 


H, H. Meier April 29 Fried der Grosse.. June 3 
Oldenburg. May 6 Bremen , June 10 | 
Koenigin Luise ... May 13 Koenigin Luise...June 17 


Saloon, $75 ; second saloon, $42 upward. 
New York, Southampton (London) Bremen 
Express ships 10 a.m. 


Havel. Apl. 13) Lahn May 4 
Spree Apl. 20°) Havel May 11 
Trave Apl. 27 Aller May 15 


Saloon, $100; second saloon, $45 upward. 
New York, Gibraltar, Naples, Genoa weekly. 


Barlow Cambertland, 72 Yonge Street, roronto, 


International Navigation Co.’s Lines | 


AMERICAN LINE 


NEW YORK—SOUTHAMPTON Ct ae 
Paris Apl. 7 Paris Apl. 28) 
St. Paul Apl. 4 \ 10 St. Paul. May 5) i 
St. Louis... Apl. 21! A. A.M. 


TAR LINE 
RED. Si ANTWERP 
WESTERNLAND. Wednesday. March 24, noon 
SOUTHWARK Wednesday, March 31, 4 p.m 
international Navigation Company — 
Pier 14. North River. Oftice, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 
BARLOW OCUMBSRLAND, Agent 


72 Yonge Street, Teronto 





LAKE 


TICKETS 


AN 
Steamship 
Tourist 

All parts of the 


Local world 


R. M. MELVILLE, Cor. Toronto and Adelaide 
Opp. General P. 0. Tel. 2010. 


RIVER. RAIL 


Anecdotal. 





Charles X., affecting a heroism that was 
foreign to his nature, once said to Talleyrand : 
‘For a king who is there $s no 
choice between the throne and the scaffold.” 
‘Your Majesty,” replied the wit, ** forgets the 
before the revo- 


menaced, 


post-chaise.” It was not long 
lution of 1830 compelled the king to make use 
of Talleyrand’s suggestion, and to flee in a car- 


riage from the Parisian mob. 


James Payn tells a story of an old lord who, 
in a strange house, where he has gone for hunt- 
ing, sleeps as usual in the same room with his 
whipper-in. ‘ Jack,” he says, ‘get up and see 
what the morning's like.” He opens what,he 
thinks is a shutter, but it is the door of a cup- 
“Dark as the smells of 
There are a great many 


board. devil and 


cheese,” is his reply. 
people peering in the darkness into stuffy little 
cupboards and fondly believing that they are 
comprehensively viewing the world. 


* 


Ian Maclaren once visited the Holy Land. 
On his way to the center of historic Palestine 
he met an American, who was making all haste 
to get away. After such greetings as two Eng- 
lish-speaking men meeting in a foreign country 
might exchange, the American asked Dr. Wat 
son where he was going. ‘*To Jerusalem,” 
2?" exclaimed the 


“You 


I've just come away! 


was the reply. ** Jerusalem 
American, in tones of unfeigned disgust. 
to go there! 


Why. 
daily newspaper in the whole place !” 


An old had 
from a chest complaint 


don’t want 


Its a slow town. there isn’t a single 


lady who long been suffering 


was very anxious to 
learn from her doctor the probable date of her 
continually pestered him with 


recovery, and 


questions upon the point. To these he invari- 


ably used the same form of reply—that she was 


inaking ** satisfactory progress ” towards a per 


fect cure. On receiving this assurance for the 
hundredth time, one day the patient turned 
— Well. doctor, 
think 


that by the time I am quite well I shall have 


upon the doctor and exclaimed 
if my recovery proceeds at this rate, | 


died of old age ! 


prepared to regard Mr. 
author of 


Very few people are 
Crladstone as the t loud melodrama, 
entitled Liberty or Death, which was played in 
iscribed on the 


\ustralia and its authorship 


programmes and bill boards to the Grand Old 
Man. Mr. Hogan, M.P., reports the instance. 
and says that the real author of Liberty or 
Death ilso. produced a play entitled The 


Factory Girl, which was ascribed to Spurgeon, 


ind another called Shamrock Green, to which 
the name of Parnell was attached. This is a 
line of work that Canadians have not tried as 


yet, but a melodrama by Gladstone would draw 


well in Toronto. 
. 
The gossips are telling a pretty about 


Mme. Nordica and 


zo she became acquainted with a young Hun- 


story 


her husband. A few years 


garian nobleman who was studying music in 


Paris. He suggested to her that Eskel’s won 


derful song, St. Elizabeth, was the 
for her—that had the 


but that to be effective it must 


very song 
voice for it, 


be sung in the 


no one else 


Hungarian language, which she did not know. 


How was she to manage it? The young Hun 


carian solved the difficulty. ‘I will teach you 
“Very well; if you do, 


the words,” he said. 


I'll love you all your life,” she replied gaily. 
was kept on all Soltan 


Nor- 


The bargain sides. 


Doeme, the young Hungarian, is Lillian 


dica’s husband, 
e 


lo ask advice and then to act upon it 
promptly is considered «a somewhat rare | 
achievement, but a foreign paper tells of a 


venerable and benevolent judge in Paris, who, 
at the moment of passing sentence on a pris- 
oner, consults his assessors on each side of him 
as to the proper penalty to be inflicted, and 
“What ought 
brother?” 


acts upon their advice. 
this rascal, 
over to the assessor on the right. 
‘“* What is 
*{ should give him four years.” 
* Prisoner, 
not desiring to give you a long and severe term 
of imprisonment, as I should have done if left 
to myself, | have consulted my learned brethren 
and shall take their advice. Seven years.” 


we to 
wive he says, bending 
‘**T should 
say three years.” your opinion, 
brother?” 


The judge, with great benevolence : 


When Sir Christopher Wren was building 


tect and patrons were dead, cleaning opera 
tions in the roof revealed the fact that the sup 


generations. 
+e 


* Between You and Me. 








better for a tight curb. 


ness-like and 

there are limits. 
a young person came to ask 
my influence and intercession 


and con, and I hesitated to consider just how 
my duty lay. In the meantime the applicant 
called up the patron to whom I was to present 
the case, and in my name made sundry state- 
ments to him, arranged an interview, as though 
I was speaking, and then informed me of the 
whole affair. It rather made me sit up; don’t 
you think it well might? And I fancy such 
enterprise needs a little judicious calling down. 
In plain English, wasn't it a bit of superlative 


cheek? 


The older I get the more keenly I appreciate 
nice women. Of course all men are nice, but 
you and I know some women who are—well, 
not quite so nice as others! The nice woman's 
eyes can sparkle with fun, beam with good- 
will, and soften with sympathy; she always 
The nice woman isn’t 
She has her prejud- 


floors me with her eyes. 
always quite colorless. 
ices, her pet fads, her whims. 
likes things and people, and says so. 
of course, she isn't altogether wise. 
unless it’s a downright antipathy based on a 
large, strong foundation of ill-doing, proclaim to 
the world or one other being in the world that 
you dislike such and such a person. 


She even dis- 


Never, 


take. 


posed additional supports did not touch the 
roof by two inches, though this was not per- 
ceptible to the gazers below. By this ingenious | 
expedient did Wren pacify his critics, while | 
| vindicating his own architectural skill to future | 


NTERPRISE is sometimes the 
I love 
to see young people brave, busi- 
energetic, but | 

The otherday | 


to obtain a situation; there were reasons pro 


In that, | 


Years passed, and in later times, when archi- 


| freedom from the horror of being set up asa 
| spectacle, and a grateful assurance that one has 


DEE ——" es 
_ BGS iRINDST Gite 
L FOR THAT SANS FEELING 
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Keen Young Blades. 
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Second Case-knife— 


| artistic afternoons or evenings. There is then 
| no compulsory standing for hours to shake 
| hands with a multitude of whom one: knows 
little and for whom one cares less, no enforced 

stiff and tiresome dinner parties, where conver- 
sation is limited to the escort on the left or the 
woman on the right of the stranger, but instead 
a genial embryo friendship with kindred souls, 
a restful atmosphere of ease and cordiality, a 





It’s a mis- | 
Deny yourself the relief which comes by | 


announcing, ‘Oh, I dislike her,” when your | 
adversary, or your inquisitor, or your worst | 
a = | 


bore is mentioned. 


Why should you give away | 


| your secret toa world which may or may not | 


use it ill? Ten to one some petty impulse has 


inspired your desire; you mayn't discover it, | 


but your friend will. 
7* 
It is an eternal truth that we cannot help 


disliking some persons. Sometimes it 


cause they rasp us up and make us uncom- | 
fortable; sometimes they weary us with things | 


uninteresting; sometimes they enrage us with 
remarks upon others, but it also happens that 
at times we are apt to quote the old couplet : 
Why it be I cannot tell, 
I do not like thee, Dr. Fell. 


Well, there is a reason; perhaps away back in | 


the ages this discordant nature clashed with 
ours, and we have not quite forgotten it. The 
mistrust one feels of certain persons is probably 
the result of smart tricks played by such on 
one in other lives; 


is be- | 


the leaping love that meets | 


some other creature, but the reward of loyalty, | 


truth, help, and happiness bestowed upon us in 
some sweet existence, no one knows how long 
ago. ‘Tis a queer thing, life, and there is no 
end to it, and these spider-webs of memory will 
stretch and stretch, from age to age, and in 
them we shall tind the answer to many a dark 
question, maddening than the 
matters of like and dislike aforementioned. 


* 


more 


‘IT will tell you, if you promise never to 
mention it,” is very often the temptation one 
has to resist. Be sure that such a preamble is 
best met with a smart request, ‘* Please don’t.” 
It isn't worth while to know great news if one 
cannot tell it, worth while to 


and it isn't 


little | 





promise not to tell and break one’s promise. A | 
broken promise has very sharp points; one is | 


sure to get hurt with them. Really, the person 


who exacts the promise before repeating some- 
thing better not 
little right to resent a breakage, and I always 
feel that if I can’t keep a secret myself I have 
no right to expect another to do so. 


which were repeated, has 


* | 
The other day the parson preached a splendid 
sermon on quitea fresh text, ‘‘ The stranger 
that is within your gates.” The parson lives a 
long way from here, I regret to say, and his 
sermons only come to me through the news- 
papers, but whenever they come they are a 
meal’s meat. He talked to and 
who entertain upon their obligations to visitors, 
not summed upin a gushing hospi 
tality or an exhausting rush of amusements, or 
an eternal incense of flattery and Lion-worship. 
Just consider how we entertain the stranger | 
within our gates. We give him or her many | 
and wonderful things to eat, rush them about 
' 
| 


men women 


which are 


to tiresome teas, for it must be superlatively 
tiresome to the stranger to be kept bowing and 
shaking hands with and complimenting scores | 
of men and women unknown and maybe un | 

| 


congenial. We secure seats at the theater and 


the dear patient stranger must’ witness 
a vulgar play, or an_ opera already | 
seen under happier auspices, or a_con- 
cert, amateurish, and listened to on the 


| 
| 
| 
hardest of board benches, and must vow the | 
play and the opera and the concert are all de- | 
lightful, while aching bones and outraged taste 
cry ‘ Liar.” This feverish rush of extraneous | 
amusements do we ply the stranger with, until 
it is small wonder that a stranger said to me 
ruefully, ‘I came for a month's quiet and re- 
cuperation and I am going home to be cured.” 
It is our false ideas of hospitality, our meagre 
resources within ourselves, and our want of 
comprehension of the needs of the stranger | 
that makes us send a wreck from our } 
arms, when we should have turned out a/| 
perfect case of repair. Some people respect the 
strangers within their gates enough to spare 
acquaintance of a 
mob of people who care not a whit about them, 
and having studied the stranger, study also the 
visiting-list, end, selecting the most sure to be | 
congenial, invite them sparely to intimate and 








them the comment and 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 





| 


| Therefore, I shall be careful to keep your letter as a 


| effect; you would put forth your best efforts in the 


| Are you quite honest with yourself? I seem to doubt 


| somewhat impulsive, and not by any means a lo- 


concrete character, snappy and earnest; quite takes 
| my breath away. 


without 


| lines of original matter, including several capital 


| 

. | 

| spoken before the engagement you might have been | 
| 

} 


been given the very dearest and best of one’s 


temporary resting-place. LADY GAY. 








Correspondence Coupon. 





The above Coupon MUST accompany every grapho- 
logical study sent in. The Editor requests corres- 
pondents to observe the following Rules: 1. 
Graphological studies must consist of at least six 


letters. 2. Letters will be answered in their order, 
unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's 
time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 
3. Quotations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 


4. Please address Correspondence Column. Enclo- 
sures unless accompanied by coupons are not 
studied. 


Joun.—As you remark, your hand is unformed. In 
fact, it’s all over the place. Just wait a while, I beg 
of you. | 


di BR youll artes : 
NMP: 


(RAV Se 





Let them alone unless you know some 


TRILBY- 
If you had | 


other reason why you should interfere. 


justified. Don't meddle now. It’s not your funeral. 
Plenty of people marry for money, get it, and are 
satisfied. . 

SOLITUDE.—This is a charming little study, all | 
grace and sympathy and pleasing traits, The dis- 
position is practical, love of beauty strong, tact 
evident, and general nature kindly and ingratiating. 
Neatness, refinement and appreciation are also 
shown. Nice creature! 

I wonder if you are going to 
answer my question? If you don’t do so pretty soon, 


TA CHERE AMIE. 


i] 


Here comes old Applepie, looking as crusty as ever. 
Yes; let’s cut him. 


Harper's Weekly. 





strongly advise some persons to go to B. C., and 
others I should as strongly deter. There 
good deal of promise in your lines. You are firm, 
self-reliant and decisive, bright and not at all likely 
to be over-buoyant, reasonably careful and method- 
ical, very discreet, slightly wayward in impulse, 
Rather a plain, unvarnished character, but worthy 
of reliance. 


seems a 


PLUME PIERRE.—So I “ know you and have patted 
your head when you were a kid,” eh? Well, well! 
You make me feel like an antique. I haven't the 
least objection to acknowledging you, for you are 
not at alla discredit, though scarcely yet a settled 
character. There is a good deal of enterprise and 
some ambition, excellent honesty, some humor, a 
decided liking for an easy time, affection, good tem- 
per, and a capacity for keeping a secret. It is an 
excellent, straightforward and well balanced hand ; 
should have a head to match. I shall expect to hear 
good things of you, 


A MOTHER.— Your exceedingly vulgar and imper- 
tinent rem are quite sufficient reason to convince 
me that the first thing you would require to cultivate 
would be manners, and respect for people whom you 
do not hesitate to insult because you are too dull to 
understand them. To tell another person you fear 
they are windbags is not pretty, and as according to 
your signature you have had the duty of bringing 
up the young man who couldn't secure work, lam 
disposed to fear that, should he have acquired the 
peculiar courtesy which distinguishes his mamma, 
he will indeed want a situation for a long time. The 
tone of the letter is decidedly unfeminine, however, 
and suggests anything rather than the maternal. 
Lady Gay wishes you a better style and a better 
temper. 


HELEN.— You have indeed “considerable nerve,” as 
you term the sending of portions of two letters from 
your men friends and asking me to tell you their 
worst traits. Iam sure they'd be surprised if they 
knew you had done so, but if you had read this 
column as carefully as you say, you would have 
noticed that I always refuse to delineate scraps of 
letters sent unknown to the writers, and_ pro- 
bably tc their annoyance should they find it out. 
2. The specimen of your own writing shows erratic 
impulse, inquisitiveness and a devious method, good 
energy, and a somewhat original but not very refined 
mind. Writer is markedly adaptable, could make 





Iam afraid I shall forget what it was I wanted to 
know. Perhaps I did not impress you sufficiently 
with the interest I felt in an aftirmative. A way I 
have, and not at all a way I feel is to blame for that. 

ALGERNON SIpDNEY.—If you had not said you knew 
I had a family, I should have taken you seriously, 
but as itis, I think as you know a good deal more 
than I do, any advice from me would be superfluous. 


relic, but must decline the responsibility of answer- | 
ing it. N.B.—I hope you have met her father and | 
that he has made an end of you. 

Toots.—Thanks for your very sweet letter. You 
have certainly changed in four year; but then you 
must have had the very fine traits now shown, at 
that time you wrote before. Such a character is 
born, and only requires developing. Read Lady Gay’s 


| remarks on temperament last week and you'll under- 


stand perhaps how you got your nobility. If you 
want further hints, write to me again. 

A detailed description isn’t much in 
Your lines are studied, elegant in con- 
None 


JESSIE B. 
your Case, 
ception, deliberate, and painfully elaborate. 


| of the fire and snap of magnetism, nor the attractive- | 


All is mediocre, 
Hope, love of 
sympathetic 


ness of bright and quick intuition. 
and very, very young and crude. 
beauty, honesty, and a kindly and 

nature are shown. Time will tell a tale. 
Thanks for good wishes. What is the ; 
It is peculiarly extrava- | 


ELIDA. 
matter with your writing? 


| gant in ink and shows rather a prodigality of senti- | 


ment, susceptibility, love of social intercourse, quick | 
and sharp judgment, generosity, candor, and probably | 
rather good sequence of ideas. The temperament is 
equable, and self-reliance rather good. Writer pro- | 
bably sees things from a very feminine standpoint. 


Rex.—A great desire for approbation, love of 


sight of many rather than alone and unapplauded. 


it. Great perseverance, love of argument, cautious 
method, some humor, quick perception, and cranky 
impulses are shown. father a flighty person to | 
follow, perhaps. Your work is always complete and | 
details considered. | 


What anairy nature—just touch and 
generous, magnanimous, hopeful, 


Dick DUNN. 
go! You are 


gician. You are susceptible to the influence of the 
opposite sex, and rather apt to be popular; a good 
deal of discretion is a saving trait. Tgnacity of 
opinion and some ambition are shown, as well as 
imagination. It is not a very strong specimen, nor 
one likely to be a leader. 

SHERLOCK.—1. Not exactly an early answer; lam 
a little behindhand ,just now. 2. Your writing is 
eloquent, high-strung, tenacious, apt to be temper- 
some, cautious almost to mistrust, upright and 
courageous, persevering, clear-headed, but a trifle 
impatient of delay. No force wasted, a thoroughly 


Don't chafe; learn to be still, as 
you're strong, and the kind fates send me more just 
like you. 


advise you | 
I should 


FREDA.-—-It would be 


some idea 


impossible to 
of your capabilities. 


the best of anything and is practical to a degree. A 
very marked instinct of self-preservation and decided 
selfishness in an easy-going way are shown, with 
self-assertion, self-reliance and tenacity. <A very 
strong character, without many scruples, but more 
apt to be kind than cruel. Thanks for good wishes. 
No doubt you would “like awfully well to know if I 
am a women;” you often want to know things 
which you need not! 
estas bicaiiinicieniaae 


A Russian proverb on woman's rights: “If 
you be a cock, crow ; if a hen, lay eggs.” 


| 





Fifty Years Ago. 


President Polk in the White House chair, 
While in Lowell was Doctor Ayer; 

Both were busy for human weal 

One to govern and one to heal. 
And, as a president’s power of will 
Sometimes depends ona liver-pill, 

Mr. Polk took Ayer’s Pills I trow 

For his liver, 50 years ago. | 





} 


Ayer’s Cathartic Pills 


were designed to supply a 
model purgative to people who 
had so long injured themselves 
with griping medicines. Being 
carefully prepared and their in- 
gredients adjusted to the exact 
necessities of the bowels and 


| large Dining-room and Kitchen with range. 
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oe Simply 
this: the cold 
as settled on 


| passing. o& You 
| thought little of the 
matter at the time, 
for the enemy was 
only a vagrant cur- 
rent of air. But 
now you are begin- 


stead of passing the 
waste matter out of 
the body they are 
damming it up in 
the bl Every 
minute, yes, every 
heart beat adds to 
the poison in you. 

Normal action 
of the kidneys 
will purify the 
blood. Nothing 
else will. 


intruder did, for 
your back isstiffand 
| painful. Your head 


| you feel dizzy. . 


| BAO UNE. 
| ANY 


is the friend in need. 
| mation, so that the grip on the tissues of the 
| blood-vessels is relaxed, and the uric acid is 
sent on its way out of the body. 


| Thus You Overcome Your Enemy 


ecocceecececece se 


s see the Dust Fly 3 


A winter’s dust will be found in the 
curtains that drape your windows 
and other parts of the home. 
They’ve lost their first brightness, 
but they'll prove as bright as new 
after having been cleaned in these 
works The cleaning of the high- 
est quality in curtains is a success- 
ful feature‘of business here: 

R. PARKER & CO. 

787-791 Vonge Street 


Branches—209 Yonge, 471 Queen St. W., 1267 
Queen St. W, 277 Queen St. FE. 
Phones—3037, 3610, 2143. 1004, 5098, 


It will reduce the inflam- 
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AND FARM 


PROMPT SHIPMENT GUARANTEED 


CANADA SALT ASSOCIATION 
CuINnTOoN, Onr. 









AIDS DIGESTION 


ADAMS’ 
TUTTI FRUTTI 
Save coupons inside of wrappers 
| for prizes. 13) 


SCISSORS, 


FOR SALE BY 
ALL DEALERS. 





ATKINSON’S 


PARISIAN 


TOOTH PASTE 
For Cleaning the Teeth 


THE APPETITE NEVER RETURNS 


To the man who takes the 


GENUINE KEELEY TREATMENT 


for Drink or Drug addictions. 


Nowhere else in Ontario can this treatment be 
administered. 





‘THE KEELEY INSTITUTE 


582 Sherbourne Street, TORONTO 
Descriptive matter by post. 


Confederation Life Assembly Hall 


Cor. Yonge and Richmond Sts. 
IS HIGHLY ADAPTED FORK 
At Homes, Banquets 
Assemblies, Lectures 
Rehearsals, Conventions, Etc. 
mai in at tee Mr ate ee ae hens 


lighted by Electricity, ventilated by Electric Fans; 
Also 





retiring and dressing-rooms on the same floor. 
For full particulars apply to 


A. M. CAMPBELL 
Confederation Building, 8 Richmond St. East. 





Good News from South Dakota. 


The glorious results of this season's harvest 
of golden grain will pour a stream of sound 
money into the pockets ot every Dakota farmer. 
The stock-raising industry in South Dakota 
is profitable, and Eastern capital is now being 
invested in cattle and sheep growing in that 





liver, their popularity was in- 
stantaneous. That this popu- 
larity has been maintained is 
well prornes in the medal 
awarded these pills at the 
World's Fair 1893, 


50 Years of Cures. 


state. 

_ Those desiring full information on the sub 
ject, particularly those who wish to seek a new 
10me or purchase land, are requested to corres- 
pond with A. J. Taylor, Canadian passenger 
agent, 2 King street East, Toronto. 





“iNora, doesn't it tire you to run up so many 
stairs to announce my visitors?” ‘* Yis'm— 
but, yer see, when I gits wored out, I jis’ telle 
‘em yer ain't in.”—Life. 
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Some Information for Mothers of 
Small Boys. 


By one who’is ina Position to Know the Facts, 

T can now be fairly said that navigation has 
opened. If mothers and the various other 
parents and guardians of small boys take 

the trouble to observe the foot-gear of their 
charges, they can concur in what I say.- It 

will invariably be found sopping-wet. Where- 
upon give them a spanking and make 
them change their boots and stockings. I had 
to go through the same process when I was a 
boy, and it is only right that they should. 
What's fair for one is fair forall. Besides, if you 
don’t do thisthey will certainly catch their death 

-if not now, sooner or later. I heard of a boy— 
in fact, he was my uncle by my mother’s side— 
who got his feet wet, came home, never said a 
word, and let his stockings dry on him. Con- 
sequence was, although he lived to be seventy 
and was killed in a railroad accident, there 
wasn’t a particle of doubt in his mother’s mind, 
his sisters’ minds, nor in fact in the mind of a 
single female relative, that by that rash act in 
his youth he had shortened his life at least 
thirty years. His-mother, by the way, died at 
forty, but her convictions in this matter sur- 
vived among her friends. However, in regard 
to navigation. 

Probably the poor deluded mother can’t 
account for the dampness of her son’s pedal 
extremities. Perhaps the young scoundrel 
himself can’t be persuaded to tell the truth 
about it. I, asa true friend to both, will tell 
tales out of school and explain how it is done, 
thereby earning the lasting gratitude of 
mothers and the eternal execration of small 
boys. 

In the first place, Piggy McGuire knocked 
four boards off the fence at the empty lot. 
These he carried over to the pond in the 
field, where they started to dig the foundation 
for a building last summer and changed their 
minds. This has about two feet of snow-water 
in it. When Piggy got his boards over, he 
went back with a patience worthy of a better 
cause and got the scantling. This he laid on | 
the curb at the roadside, and jumping on the 
center, broke it into two pieces of about six 
feet each. Then placing these parallel in the 
water, he laid his four fence-boards on 
them and looked around for the clothes-prop, 
which he had thoughtfully abstracted from 
‘**next door’s” back yard. 





The raft will barely float with Piggy’s 
seventy-seven pounds on it. By standing 
gingerly in the center, the water washes 
gently over the planks., Piggy seizes the 
clothes-prop and pushes out from the 
earthen wall of the cellar. Then, stand: | 
ing with bent knees and carefully — bal- 


anced body, he slowly propels the raft up to the 
end of the pool. After every push on the 
bottom, on lifting the pole, before he can re- 
adjust the balance, the stern sinks six inches 
in the water and a wave washes playfully 
around Piggy’s ankles: Piggy grins nervously 
and reflects that he will get used to it after a 
while. He is having a pretty exciting time of 
it, when along comes the innocent apple of | 
your eye, my dear madame. 

** Hello, Piggy,” he shouts. 

Piggy straightens his back and lets the pole 
dangle in the water. Then after watching the | 
antics of the raft closely fora moment, he is 
gradually able to lift his eyes to the bank. 
Then he grins carefully. 

‘*Hello, Skinny,” he remarks, in an even- 
balanced sort of tone. He is afraid if he lets 
out too much breath at once the center of 
gravity will be shifted and the seas will break 
over the main-deck. 

‘* Whose raft?” asks your Skinny, eying the 
lines of her. By the way, you didn’t know his 
name was Skinny, did you? 

‘**Mine,” says Piggy proudly. And he begins 
punting the affair to show how it works. He 
pushes a little harder than usual to display the 
speed of thecraft. At thesecond push theclothes- 
prop sticks in the mud. The more he pulls it, 
the deeper the raft sinks in the water. Then 
the scantlings begin to slip out of parallel. One 
of them is floating out from under the boards 
altogether, when Piggy throws his weight a 
trifle more forward and nabs itin time. Then 


| had to take myself. 





various other mishaps occur, and he is having | 
his troubles generally, all of which is highly | 
delightful to your miserable son on the bank, | 
madame. So far from warning him of the in- | 
evitable dangers of the exercise, it fires his | 
ambition and he longs to take part in it himself. | 

‘Leave us take a sail, will you, Piggy?” he 
says gently. | 

**Naw,” says Piggy, who has now wiggled 
his clothes-prop out of the mud and is standing | 
offon the port tack. ‘I ain’t had one myself 
yet.” | 

“Goon, Piggy: leave me take a go 
a minute.” But Piggy is obdurate and your 


just for 


Skinny waxes stern. 

“You want to fetch that raft in now, Piggy. 
lL advise you now. You'll be sorry if youdon’t.” | 

He says a lot more in the samestrain. Piggy 
goes about and would like to know what will 
occur if he doesn’t bring that raft in. 

“You'll see what,” says Skinny ominously. 

*“ What'll you do?” says Piggy, pressing the 
point. 

**T'll show you what I'll do,” says Skinny. 

‘Bah! you won't do nothing,” says Piggy 
scornfully. 

** Won't [?” says Skinny in great excitement. 
** Just you stay out there and you'll see, mighty 
quick.” 

Piggy stays out there, and Skinny squats on 
the bank to consider what he'll do. 

‘**Look’t here. Are you going to fetch that 
raft in or not?” he asks at length, as if he had 
just discovered that his stock of patience had 
run out. 

“No; I most cert'nly ain't,” says Piggy de- 





| engaged for the prosecution in a criminal case 





cidedly. 

“If I come out there I'll make you, mind,” 
says Skinny, willing to give him the last chance. 

“Come on. Put on your rubbers and walk,” 
says Piggy derisively. 

Skinny considers anew. 

“Tl give you a nib if youdo,” he says at last, 
coaxingly. 

Piggy laughs contemptuously. 

“Tl give you a two-fer-a-cent star-alley !" 

‘*Seud your alleys,” says Piggy; “alley time's 
about over anyhow.” 

“* Well, I'll give you my new top,” said Skinny 
at last. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT 


** Box-wood ?” 

“Yes. Don’t doa thing but hum, too.” 

** How much was it?” 

‘Three cents.” 

“You can’t get a real box-wood for three | 
cents.” 

“Tl just bet you a nickel you kin,’ 
Skinny with great warmth. 

“* Let’s see it,” says Piggy. 

Skinny holds it up. 

“Here, throw it till 1 look at it,” says Piggy. 

“You come on in an’ look at it,” says Skinny. 

**No; chuck it.” 

“Here you go; I'll hand it to you. 
in a ways.” 

‘*No you don’t,” says Piggy, steering for the 
open sea; ‘‘ you don’t catch me for a sucker.” 

So the bargain falls through. Skinny roams 
disconsolately around the bank, and presently 
begins to splash Piggy with pebbles. Occasion- 
ally he finds a brick-bat and Piggy gets the full 
benefit of that. Piggy being able to retaliate 
only with words—missiles which, unlike stones, 
are proverbially powerless to do physical injury 
—grows angry. Skinny begins to enjoy him- 
self. Presently he finds a lath, and coming 
down the slanting road which had been left at 
one end of the cellar for the teamsters’ carts, he 
stands at the edge of the water and splashes 
Piggy whenever he comes into range. Piggy 
at last decides to give battle. He heaves to a 
cable’s length from the landing, and wielding 
his clothes-prop vigorously, succeeds shortly in 
soaking Skinny to the bone. Then the near 
end of the raft goes aground in the shoal water, 
and Skinny, feeling he is getting the worst of 
it, decides to board. He makes a wild leap. 
Piggy, seeing how things are going, using his 
prop as a jumping-pole, springs for shore, 
gaining footing in some nine inches of mud 
and water at the same moment that Skinny 
alights on the raft. But the commotion has 
set the raft adrift again and shaken it up con- 
siderably. The boards are spreading out from 
the center, and to make it worse, Skinny is 
without a punting-pole, having dropped his 
lath. Gradually his feet separate farther and 
farther as the planks drift apart. In vain he 
struggles to bring them together. Piggy, on 
the bank, laughs uproariously. ‘Are you 
tryin’ to do the spread-eagle?” he wants to 
know. The raft has now drifted into the 
middle of the pool. Suddenly one of the 
scantlings slips from under oneend. Instantly 
the raft dissolves. By an heroic effort Skinny 
lands—that is to say, he falls—on his feet up to 
his thighs in water. He immediately wades 
ashore and wipes the clay off his boots in a tuft 
of dry grass. 

“T guess you think you're mighty smart,” he 
says to the overjoyed Piggy. 


shouts 


Come on 


And now, my dear mother of a growing boy, 
lay for your angelic son when he comes home 
to tea to-night. 

‘* Are your feet wet, Charley dear?” you ask 
him sweetly. 

‘*No, mother,” he’ll say. 

‘* Because, if they are, you'd better change 
your stockings at once. Your constitution is so 
delicate that you'd catch your death of cold if 
you remained in wet shoes and stockings for 
more than an hour.” 

Now, keep your eye on him closely and you'll 
see the flicker of a grin flash across his face. 
He is thinking how he has had his feet wet 
every day for the last week, and every spring 
since he was six years old, the same. 

Then without a word you go up and hit the 
young scoundrel a clout on the side of the 
head. If you can have a thimble on your 
middle finger it will be more efficacious. 

“Go upstairs and change your stockings in- 
stantly,” you say, and promise him a good 
licking when he comes down. It will set him 
thinking and do him good, for at that age, 
strange to say, one is more appalled at the pro- 
spect of a thrashing in half an hour than of 
death by rheumatism in fifty or sixty years. If 
you persist in this treatment you'll maybe get 
him down so fine that he'll be afraid of going in 
swimming without his rubbers, lest he should 
wet his feet; and, furthermore, it will be a 
comfort to my old age to know that others are 
getting a taste of the kind of medicine I once 
S. B. 


Toronto, April, 97. 





Those Good Old Days. 


Owen Sound Times. 
I looked upon her lithographs ; 
How heavenly did she seem! 
Until the show came into town 
I walked as in a dream! 
I went the first night to the play, 
And saw her! Do you know 
That they made splendid lithographs 
Some forty years ago? 








Lawyers Who Shed Tears. 


LEGAL correspondent in America, says 
James Payn, sends me something new 
(and, I hope, true) about crocodile’s 


no, counsel’s tears, and their influ- | 
ence upon the mind of a jury: 

In the case of Ferguson and Moon, wherein 
the appellant was cast in damages by a jury | 
for breach of promise to marry Miss Moon, the 
Supreme Court of Tennessee has refused to 
grant a new trial on the ground that the jury 
was influenced by the repeated weeping of the 
plaintiff's counsel in his address to the jury. 

The Court held it a privilege of barristers to 
shed tears when addressing a jury, and intim- 
ated that an advocate who possessed the power 
of weeping at will and failed to exercise it pro- 
perly in behalf of his clients would be guilty of 
a breach of professional duty. 

Peyton, the great American lawyer, was once 


and the prisoners were defended by two advo- 
cates of ability : 

One of these, Mr. Stuart, afterwards Secretary 
of the Interior, had a singular faculty of shed- 
ding at will abundant tears at any select pas- 
sage of his address to the jury. On this occasion | 
the sympathy of the court seemed to be with 
Se aa the copiousness of his pathos over- 
whelmed Peyton, who was still more con- 
founded and annoyed when the second counsel 
took exactly the same line, and even outpoured 





his predecessor. Peyton then rose and re- 
gretted the great disadvantage the common- 
wealth labored under on that occasion in being 
represented by him, for he confessed he was a 
very poor hand at crying, and certainly he felt 
himself quite unable to cry against two at a 
time. This happy turn completely got rid of 
the favorable impression created by the copious 
flow of his adversaries’ eloquence, 

In England, Judges retain the power to ex- 
treme old age of squeezing out a tear or two 


when passing a sentence of death—a very ex- 
ceptional occasion—but one seldom sees a cry- 
ing barrister. There is no reason, however, 
why this gift should not be cultivated. A 
nicely edged lace pocket-handkerchief would be 
a pleasing addition to the ordinary parapher- 
nalia of wig, gown, and bands, and in graceful 
hands would doubtless prove effective. When 
the ladies shall “‘ walk in silk attire” as Q.C.’s, 
this accomplishment would be absolutely neces- 
sary if men are to hold theirown. The learned 
sergeant who was so affected by Mr. Pickwick’s 
designing conduct in the matter of chops and 
tomato sauce lost an excellent opportunity, as 
Mr. Adolphus told Dickens, in omitting to men- 
tion that another name for the tomato is the 
“‘love-apple.” This the great novelist ruefully 
acknowledged he had forgotten. The recol- 
lection of this touching circumstance would 
certainly have been a good excuse for a forensic 
tear. 





Brick Tops in Demand. 

In a late issue of « Chicago paper appeared 
the following unique advertisement : 

a ee -A BRIGHT BOY, WITH GOOD 
recommendations from former employer ; red 
haired preferred. Enquire at 

Approaching the advertiser—a bald-headed 
man—a reporter expressed his curiosity at the 
advertisement he had seen, and asked if he 
might learn the particular virtues of red-haired 
boys in that business. 

“Well, sir,” said the man, with a smile, ‘I 
have always found that red-haired boys are the 
smartest and most energetic. They are proud 
and respectful and behave better than the 
ordinary errand boys.” 

** And do you think it due to the hue of the 
hair?” asked the scribe. 

‘*That has been my experience, and [ have 
no doubt if people would notice the fact 
they would think as I do. Nearly all 
the employees in my factory are red-haired, 
and no man gets better work from the staff 
than I do.” 

This little plea for the much-scorned red hair 
should have due weight, and the warm-headed 
people should never lack work or friends. 





A Strange Case. 


There isa little kirk quite close to the Cathed- 


ral of Dunkeld, called Little Dunkeld Kirk, the 
minister of which, a hundred years ago, was 


an ill-fated man; the church became bankrupt | 


and all movables had to be sold off. The min- 
ister was also convicted of a crime and was 


executed, and, on the top of these troubles, the | 


Scottish kirk 
well known 


of the 
Hence the 


precentor or Asaph 
drowned himself. 
Scotch rhyme: 

Oh, what a parish is Little Dunkel, 

Hanged the minister, 

Drooned the precentor 

And fuddled the bell, 
the last line referring to the fact that, when 
the bankrupt stock of the kirk was being dis- 
posed of, the sum realized by the kirk bell was 
melted into whiskey at the nearest inn by the 
former elders of the place. 





The Giraffe. 

The children had written compositions on 
the giraffe. They were reading them aloud to 
the class. At last the time came for little Willie 
Doran to read his. It was as follows: ‘The 
giraffe is a dumb animal, and cannot express 


itself by any sound, because its neck is so long | 


its voice gets tired on its way to its mouth.” 


CATARRH CONQUERED. 


IT IS A BLOOD DISEASE. 
PROOF POSITIVE THAT RYCKMAN’S 
KOOTENAY CURE THOROUGHLY 
ERADICATES THIS WIDE- 
SPREAD DISEASE. 


Of all the diseases that have been exploit- 
ed by charlatans and quacks Catarrh is one 
that has received more than its share of 
attention. 

Snuffs, sprays, douches, inhalations, etc., 
have all had their day, and after their use 
the Catarrh has remained as bad as before, 
so that now many sufferers have become 
convinced that they are possessed of an 
incurable affection that must remain with 
them to their dying day, sapping their 
strength and rendering them miserable and 
disgusting to their friends. 

Let's tell you that Ryckman’s Kootenay 
Cure gets at Catarrh through the blood. 
It destroys the germ that is the immediate 
cause of the trouble and sends rich pure 
blood to the part, so that all offensive dis- 
charges cease and a rapid cure is effected. 

Here's a case in point, Mr. W. G. Cox, 
who conducts a flour and feed store at 374 
King Street West, Hamilton, was troubled 
with Catarrh for ten years, tried nearly 
all the catarrh remedies advertised with- 
out success till he began taking Ryckman’s 
Kootenay Cure. He says the results have 
exceeded his most sanguine expectations. 

Mrs. Margaret Sovereign, living at 376 
King Street, in the same city, under oath 
makes a declaration to the effect that her 
daughter Lulu, aged 14, was troubled with 





Catarrh for two years and had _ poor 
health. The doctor said she had inflam 
mation of the lungs and Catarrh. She 


became so run down that until she com- 
menced taking Kootenay her mother was 
alarmed about her. After she had taken a 
bottle and a half of this wonderful remedy 
and the ‘‘ new ingredient" had a chance 
to get inits work, the Catarrh disappeared, 
her cheeks became rosy and she gaine 
eleven pounds. These cases ought to be 
enough to convince the most sceptical, but 
if vou are desirous of more proof, send to 
the Rvyckman Medicine Co., Hamilton, 
Ont., and sworn statements of cures will be 
sent you free. 
One bottle lasts over a month. 


BEAUTY 





adies all over the 
world express daily 
their gratification at 
the grand results ob- 
stained by the use of, 
Dr. CAMPBELL’S 
~ -S" SAFE ARSENIC wanengey 
COMPLEXION WAFERS & FOULD’S 
ARSENIC SOAP, the only real true beauti- 
fiers in the World. Guaranteed perfectly harm- 
less. They remove permanently all facial distig- 
urements, such as Pimples, Freckles, 
Moth, Blackheads, edness, Oillli- 
ness, Sunburn, Tan, and Kezema,. 
Wafers, by mail, 60c. and $1 per box, 6 large 
boxes, $5. Soap, 60c. per cake. Address all 
orders to H. B. FOULD, 144 Yonge St., Toronto, 

SOLD BY DRUGGISTS EVERYWHERE, 


LYMAN BROS, &‘CO., Wholesale Agents 
71 Front Street East, Toronte 
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Received MEDAL and HIGHEST PUINTS awarded on this Continent at the 
WORLD’S FAIR, CHICAGO, 1898 


JAS. GOOD & CO. | 
220 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 





See you get Carter’s. 


CARTER’ 


The only perfect Liver Pill. 






(THE STANDARD 


ad 














Manufactured 
DY eee. 





SUBSTITUTION 


Ask for Carter’s. 


Take no other, even if solicited to do so. 
of same colored wrapper—RED. 


BE SURE THEY ARE CARTER’S 


TEUBEN SANITARIUM, or 2tStLE.¥ 









R. H. LABATT 
18 HUGHSON ST. S,, HAMILTON 





THE FRAUD 
OF THE DAY 


Insist and demand 


Ey” 
Little Liver Pills 


Beware of ; 
imitations 


“quackery,” only a 


: STEUB Medical and Surgical Institute provided with all appli- 

2 ances necessary for the restoration to health of those afflicted with seriously 
diseased conditions. Brick and Stone Fireproof Buildings so perfectly 
heated and ventilated that the temperature does not vary more than two degrees. 
All modern improvements. 15 Consulting Specialists, thoroughly educated house 
Staff. Every form of bath and electricity. Write for pamphlet. 


DR. J. E. WALKER, Supt. 
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Oxford Radiators 


OF 


EXCELLENCE) 
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SS ee 


WILL BE USED THROUGHOUT THE 


... FETIPLE BUILDING... 


THE NEW HOME OF THE 


INDEPENDENT ORDER OF FORESTERS 


Corner Richmond and Bay Streets, Toronto 


The Highest Office Building in Canada 


The GURNEY FOUNDRY CO., Ltd., TORONTO 
SG MRI oot A cee 


RAISE YOUR HOT BISCUITS, CAKES, ETC., WITH 








Dunns Malted Leaven 


t 
IT IMPARTS A DELICIOUS FLAVOR ‘| 
EVERYONE CAN DICEST HOT BISCUITS MADE ‘ITH IT i 


‘Wholesale Depét :—67, HOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDON. 





Witty Replies. 





NE of the most popular men in Great | 
Lo Britain in private life was Father | 
a Healey, an Irish priest, who died a} 


He was always poor | 


year or two ago. 
and personal | 


| and lived plainly, but his wit 
| magnetism made all classes of men eager to be 
| his hosts or guests. ‘‘Give me cold mutton 
| and Healey,” the Prince of Wales once said, 
| rather than all the feasts of Lucullus.” 

Many of the noted men of Europe sought, 
| principally from curiosity, the acquaintance of 
| the noted Irishman, and it often required all of 
| his tact and courtesy to smooth over their 
differences of opinion. 

It is said that shortly before Father Healey’s 
death he met Mr. Gladstone at a dinner in 
| London. The ex-Premier, in rather an argu- | 
| mentative mood, insisted upon bringing up | 
theological points of difference in spite of the 
rather mild efforts of the other guests to avoid 





At last he said : 
Healey, I have recently come from 


them. 
“Bix. 


dulgence for fifty frances. 
has your church to forgive my sins for fifty 


francs?” 
‘That is too large a subject for us to take up 





| with the dessert,” the Irishman replied gently ; | 
| but,” his eyes twinkling, “I think that any | 


church which will forgive your sins, Mr. Glad- 
| stone, for fifty francs, is letting you off very 
' cheaply.” 


Rome, where I saw the offer of a plenary in- | 
Now, what authority | 


| ter 


Mr. Gladstone joined in the shout of laugh 
that followed, and the dinner ended in 
peace. 

George D. 
editor, was as famous as Father Healey for his 
repartee. He lived in a time 
when almost every personal difference was 
settled by a duel. Many readers will remember 
his bold and cutting response when challenged 
to fight a duel, in which he said, *' It takes only 
one fool to send a challenge, but two to fight. 
I am not one of them.” 

A pretentious voung song-writer whose given 
name was William called for the first time 
upon Prentice, then a venerable old man, and 
addressed him familiarly. 

“Well, George, have 
song?” 

**T hope so, Bill,” was the quiet reply. 

The young man looked puzzled, and soon left 
the room. 

There is no more erfective weapon to defend 
us from impertinence or rudeness than quick, 
sharp wit; but few men have it, and it is born 
with them. If we try to imitate it, we end in 
ill-nature and scurrility. Wit cannot be forced 
into growth; but courtesy and good temper 
can. These weapons are sure, and grow 


brighter and stronger with age. 
o- ———— 


Prentice, the famous Kentucky 


readiness in 


you heard my last 





Mrs. Kuddler—Do you know, George, that 
everybody says the baby is just like me? Mr. 
Kuddler—Nonsense, Anne; the baby is now 
more than six months old, and it has never 
spoken a word.— Boston Transcript. 
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Music. 


The concert given in Massey Hall on Tuesday 
evening last under the auspices of the Irish 
Protestant Benevolent Society, proved a thor- 
oughly successful and enjoyable event. 
programme introduced the eminent English 
vocalist, Mr. Ben Davies, tenor: Mr. Watkin 
Mills, baritone, and a double quartette of 
prominent local singers, under the direction of 
Mr. H. M. Blight, composed of Mrs. Js W. 
Lawrence, Miss Mabel De Geer, sopranos, Miss 
Ella Ronan and Miss Lola Ronan, contraltos 


Mr. Walter H. Robinson and Mr. Wheatley, 
tenors: Mr. H. M. Blight and Mr. A. E. J. 
Jackson, bassos. Special interest centered in | 


wcasion marking 
». His voice is of 
somewhat limited 


frequently being 


the singing of Mr. Davies, the 
his first appearance in Toront 
pure tenor quality, although 


in compass, his upper notes 
effort. particularly in the 


programme His artistic 
ndard arias and 
enthusiastic 


much 
the 


taken with 
early 
rendering of a number of 
ballads won for him 
His singing, white 


part of 
afi 
several most 
ncores h was refined and 
e , PS. 

effective throughout, revealed the thorough 
musician in all his selections. Equally popular 
with the audience and 

in all his work as he has ever proven 


in Toronto, was Mr. Mills. This splendid artist 


ible and genuine 


iw rel 


himself 


heartiness 


His 


sang as he always sings, with a 
which at once commanded attention. 


interpretations are models of ease and grace 
in singing, and it is never necessary to 
apologize for any vocal ndisposition on 
his part. Needless to say, his sterling work 
aroused the greatest enthusiasm ind he was 
repeatedly recalled and compelled to respond 


with encore numbers. A very pleasing feature 
lent singing of the 


of the concert was the excell 

double quartette under Mr. Blight. A number 
of Irish uly arranged, were 
rendered with 
thoroughly enjoyed by the audience. Special 
very effective 


melodies, spect 


admirable taste and were 


mention must be made of a 
rendering of Stewart's fine arrangement of The 
Cruiskeen Lawn, which was heartily encored. 
Mrs. Blight played the accompaniments with 
her accustomed skill and good judgment. The 
committee of management in charge of the 
concert are entitled to congratulations for the 
admirable manner in which all details concern- 


ing the concert were carried out. 


* 

The charity concert in aid of the charitable 
funds of St. ‘George's Society, and which was 
tendered by the ladies of Mr. Schuch’s Choral 
Society, attracted a very large and fashionable 
audience to the Pavilion on Thursday evening 
of last week. A bright programme had been 
arranged, in which there was a pleasing diver- 
sitv of choruses and and instrumental 
The vocal soloists were Misses Minnie 


vocal 
solos. 
Gaylord, Frances World, Louisa Craig, Jessie 
Cochrane, Laura Sturrock and Marion Chapin, 
all of whom have come into public prominence 
on the artistic merits of their work, several, 
indeed, having established reputations as vocal- 
ists not by any means confined to the limits of 
our own province. A good body of tone was 
displayed by the chorus in all its selections. 
There were all the choruses of 
careful training in technical points as well as 
of close attention to the finer points of expres- 


evident cs in 


A very effective number especially was 
the conductor's own arrangement of Nevin's 
Good Night, Beloved, the interpretation of 
which called forth the hearty applause of the 
The soloists were all enthusiastically 
Miss Gaylord, who has always been 


sion. 


audience. 
encored, 
a favorite with our music-loving public, created 
no small sensation through her brilliant render- 
Here the Gentle Lark, in 
which the flute obligato was taken by Mr. 
J. Churchill Arlidge. Miss World's splendid 
voice was heard to excellent advantage in her 


ing of Bishop's Lo! 


chosen solo, and aroused the audience to warm 
demonstrations of enthusiasm. Signor Dinelli 
played several ‘cello solos, and the obligato to 
Miss World's selection, most artistically and 
with pronounced effect. A flute solo by Mr. 
Arlidge was also much enjoyed, and the success 
was most creditable 
iated with him 
voluntary contribu- 


of the concert throughout 
to Mr. Schuch and those 
The 


amounted te 


LSSOC 


in the programme. 


tions received over two hundred 


dollars. 


\ contributor to a contemporary has some 
timely remarks on the subject of that much 
tbused article, the piano pedal. He says: 
‘Here's a conundrum for vou. What's the 


difference between a bicycle rider and a piano 
/ Answer The 


his feet off the pedals and 


player bicycle rider would fall 
off his seat if he took 


the piano player wouldn't. Ergo, piano players, 


there is no danger in releasing that poor, 
abused pedal at least twice three times 
during a Chopin waltz. I have heard much 
this week, and very often I have thought what 
torture could have been saved if the pedals 
might have been amputated just beyond the 
reach of the player. In all honesty I don’t 
mean anybody in particular, everybody in 
general. Pupils show too mu carelessness on 
this subject, as do many accompanists. They 
never realize the effect themise ind if the 
teachers do not make this as important asstrik 


ng the correct notes it will do no harm to call 


euch indiv 


Just imagine ar 


idual’s attention to 


hisown pedaling. 
orchestral selection with the 
end 


Awful! I 


ircummstance to 


beginning to the 


tympani going from the 


without ong moment's release. 


should think so, but it is not a « 


that pedal which carries every sound into every 


key on the instrument You think it hides up 
the mistakes? We you reason like the 
ostrich, who thinks that ) one can see him 
when he buries his head in the sand. He is 


the only cne who is deceived.’ 

Che Guild of Church Musicians of London, 
Nng., appears to be getting more and more 
hopelessly involved in disgrace chrough its 
unfortunate connection with that most un 
scrupulous of recently exposed musical degree 


humbugs, the ‘*College” of Church Musicians, 


Kansas. One by one the “ Drs.” of Music who 
have been created by this bogus concern are | 
publicly announcing their withdrawal from 
this degree-peddling “fake.” It now transpires 
that the ‘ Vice-Chancellor” of the Kansas 

College” is a commercial “drummer,” who 
varies the monotony of dealing in such 
mundane articles as iron bridges, by offering 
for sale musical degrees and the millinery 
associated with them in the form of hoods, 
gowns, and other fiddle-faddie of the same 


The | 


| variety. It 


Old Land and the Colonies, for 


| authorized by 
proper registration of musicians. 


will now be admitted, even by 
those who were originally opposed to the idea’ 
in England, that the.time is ripe, both in the 
a scheme 
Parliament providing for the 
Nothing has 


served so much to popularize this idea as the 


” 
* 


‘** business” 


| 

| 

| 

| proceedings of the Kansas ‘ College 
| enterprising push for 


in its 
amongst 


that section of the profession who are bound to 


| have a ‘ degree,” 


no matter what the cost 


may be so long as it keeps anywhere within the 


|} understand, represent the minimum 


maximum of recent transactions in England. 


* 


: | sliding scale of from £1 to £33, which figures, I 
and 


A correspondent enquires whether there is 


‘‘any positive and fixed rule forbidding parallel | 
tifths in composition.” To satisfactorily answer | 
this question would demand space beyond the | 


I might 
in which 


limits of what I have at my disposal. 


say, however, that there are cases 


parallel fifths have been used with excellent | 


effect. Many of the great masters have freely 
transgressed the general rules governing ordin- 
ary part-writing, but it will be found upon in- 
vestigation that most of these apparent errors 


have been written with a purpose, and that the | 


effect produced justifies the means employed. 
It is quite another thing when such “ forbid- 
den” progressions as parallel fifths and octaves, 
unresolved and the like, appear 
through ignorance of would-be 
Any musician worthy of the name will readily 
distinguish between the clever employment of 
such progressions for certain effects and the 
crude bungles of the uneducated which come 
to one’s notice from time to time. My corres- 
pondent also enquires as to which is the “‘ best 
work on harmony.” This question also opens 
up a wide tield for discussion, which I am con- 
tent to leave to any readers of this column to 
follow up, should they feel so disposed. 
* 


sevenths 


A recital of a very interesting character was | 


given on Thursday evening of last week by 
pianoforte and vocal pupils of Mr. T. C. Jeffers 
in the lecture-room of the Central Methodist 
church. There was a large attendance, the 
room being filled to overflowing. <A_ pro- 
gramme of a high order, comprising composi- 
tions by Beethoven, Chopin, Grieg, Moszkow- 
ski, Rheinberger and Spohr, was very acceptably 
rendered, the young performers showing an 
advanced technical ability and a 
marked talent for expressive playing and sing- 
ing. The pianists taking part were: Misses 
Ida McLean, Olive Bilton, Miriam Thompson 
and Cecile Williamson. The 
Misses Maud McLean, Maud 
Dignam and Mr. Percy Brownell. 


stage of 


vocalists were: 
Peake, Frances 
Miss Ida 


McLean, the popular young soprano, also 
rendered valuable vocal assistance and con- 


tributed, in addition, a piano solo which served 
to prove that her musical 
been, as is but toooften the case with vocalists, 
one-sided, but on the contrary in every way 
She was cordially received and 


education has not 


musicianly. 


unanimously encored, 
* 


A violin recital by pupils of Mrs. Drechsler 
Adamson, at the Conservatory of Music on 
Monday evening last, proved a very enjoyable 
and meritorious event. The programme intro- 
duced the following pupils: Misses Eva 
Stonier, Louie Fulton, Elsie Adamson, Falcon- 
bridge, Waste and Lingstrom, and Mr. Frank 
Blachford, who were heard in a number of well 
chosen well and a 
double quartette; in the last mentioned com- 
rendered by Mrs. 


solos, as as a quartette 


position assistance was 


Adamson. The playing, particularly — of 
Mr. Blachford, Miss Stonier, Miss. Ful- 
ton and Miss Elsie Adamson, was much 
enjoyed and enthusiastically applauded | 
by the large audience’ present.  Assist- 
ance was rendered by Miss _ Franziska | 
Heinrich, Miss Flo Fuller and Miss Clara 
Strong, pianists, and Miss Florence Crang, 
Miss F. lL. Robins and Miss Jane Ritchie, 


vocalists. The success of the performance was 
in every way most creditable to Mrs. Adamson 


and all who took part in the programme. 
* 


ToS. H. W.—Do not be impatient to thrust 
your compositions upon the world. Rather 
study seriously for several years, master the 
ordinary rules governing composition, and rest 
assured that you will derive more lasting fame 


composers, | 


| 
| 


by learning the great lesson of when not to | 


write than by displaying ignorance of the most | 


primary accepted ideas of musicianship in pub- | 


lished works which might in after years haunt 
terrible vision. 
disciple of the art has 
success more through business capacity than 


you as a 
divine, who gained 
by reason of thorough musical culture, would 
sacrifice no small amount of wealth could he 
but recall some ‘* compositions” which, in a 
weak moment, he allowed to appear in print, 
and which now serve as lasting examples of 
the composer's vanity and ignorance. Remem 
ber that 
“Strongest minds 
Are often those of whom the noisy world 


Hears least 


\ pupils’ concert of exceptional merit was 
given toacrowded audience at the Metropolitan 
School of Music, Mr. W. O. Forsyth 


director, on Monday evening. The programme 


music 


of vocal, violin, ‘cello, piano and elocutionary 
selections was interesting in character, while 


Many a prominent 


| 
| 


its interpretation reflected great credit on the | 


and their teachers. Among the 

Mr. W. O. Forsyth, Mr. Heinrich 
Klingenfeld, Miss Ada E. S. Hart, Miss Mar 
guerite Dunn, Mr. Paul Hahn, Mr. P. C. 
Kennedy, Mr. and Mrs. Jury, and some six other 
members of the Metropolitan staff. The per 
formers were: Miss Katie Miss JJ. 
Gange, Miss C, C. Bellinger, Miss Ruby Smith, 
Miss G. Burns, Miss L. Miss A. M. 
Sydney, Miss Millie Evison. Miss G. Dent, Miss 


executants 


latter were: 


toberts, 


Shaw, 


M. Mitchell, Miss Hilda Davis, Miss Ruby 
Fawcett, Miss Ida Birchard, Miss Helen 
Watkins. Mrs. C. MeCarthy, Master Frank 


Fulton and Mr. Charles Wark. 


* 

The Toronto Philharmonic’s Queen's Jubilee 
concert under the patronage of His 
Excellency the Governor-General and Counte-s 
of Aberdeen, the acting Lieutenant-Governor, | 


will be 


Sir Casimir Gzowski, and Lady Gzowski. The | 
date for the Erl King’s Daughter has been 

changed to May 4, in place of April 20. Mr 

Watkin Mills, the eminent basso, and Miss 
Detta 

and quite a treat is promised by the! 





executive. The new work of the conductor, 


time at the last rehearsal. 
are being made for this concert, and it will nc 


Toronto as it deserves to be. A subscriptior 
bist is now at Nordheimer’s, subscribers hav 
ing first choice of seats. Popular prices wil 


| prevail. 
| 


The Service of Praise on Monday 
last by the choir of West Presbyterian church 


A. M. Gorrie, was most enjoyable and success 
ful in respect. Miss Florence Mac 





every 


the Lord, and Ambrose’s Abide With 


All Your 


Dow, 


If With 
Mrs. 


Mendelssohn's 
with 


| bers were 
Hearts, and the duet 
Divine. 


| 
| took part in a most acceptable manner. 


choir numbers themselves were not the least 


’ 


Mr. Anger, has been received from the Novellos 
of New York, and was taken up for the first 
Large preparations 


9 


doubt be patronized by the musical people of 


evening 


, 


assisted by Miss Florence Macpherson and Mr, 


| pherson’s rich contralto voice was heard to 
good advantage in Mendelssohn’s O Rest in 
Me; 


while Mr. A. M. Gorrie’s most enjoyable num- 


Love 
The soloists of the choir, Mrs. A. Moir | 
Dow, Mrs. A. Farquhar and Mr. J. Smith, also 
The 


NIGHT. 





cert on April 26 next. Details as to soloists, 
etc., will be announced at a later date. 
+ 
The plan for the Chicago Marine Band con- 
certs in Massey Hall will open on_the morning 
of April 12. MODERATO. 


| a | 
Mort 


iT 


Apewes't |e) 


TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, Ltd. 

In affiliation with the University of Toronto. 
Principal Musical institution in Canada 
CALENDAR FREE. 








enjoyable of the evening, Consider and Hear | 


Me, by Pflueger, more particularly being ren- 
dered with much taste and expression. 


7 


A lecture was given at the Ontario Ladies’ 
College, Whitby, on Wednesday evening last | 


by Mr. J. W. F. Harrison of this city, the sub- 
ject being The Origin and 
Pianoforte Music. The lecturer treated his 
subject in a very interesting and comprehensive 
manner, touching especially upon harpsichord 
and clavichord construction, masters on these 
instruments, dance forms, homophony and 
polophony, fingering, invention of piano, 
Vienna and Clementi schools, modern develop- 
ment of piano playing, etc. There was also a 
programme of appropriate illustrations by Miss 
Taylor of the O. L. C. 
numbers rendered including several traditional 
compositions and works by Handel, Bach, 
Chopin and Beethoven. 


* 


Rudolph Ruth, the well known 
‘cellist, in his capacity as piano soloist. Herr 
Ruth was for a number of years a pupil in 
pianoforte playing at the Hoch Conservatory of 
Frankfort, Germany, an institution which, in 
its piano department, gained wide renown 
through the work and influence of Mme. Clara 
Schumann, who was for many years associated 
with this famous school as teacher and _ per- 
former. Herr Ruth's success as a teacher of the 
piano is the best proof of the superior character 
of the methods of instruction employed in 
Frankfort at the Hoch Conservatory, a system 
of instruction which is generally spoken of as 
the Clara Schumann Methad. 
* 

The orchestra of Sherbourne street Methodist 
Sunday School, Mr. Arthur Blakeley direcror, 
will give an anniversary concert on Thursday 
evening next. There will be forty performers, 
including harp, oboes, clarinets, flutes, bassoon, 
brass and a full complement of strings. The 
soloists will be: Mrs. McGann, soprano: Miss 
Lola Ronan, contralto; Mr. Walter H. Robin- 
son. tenor; Mr. Arlidge. flautist; 
Paul Hahn. ‘cellist. A’ fine programme has 
been arranged, including Haydn's Toy Sym- 
phony, with chorus of nightingales by girls 
under eight vears of ave. and a band of 
trumpeters by boys under nine. 

* 

The seventh organ recital of Mr. W. E. Fair- 
clough’s fifth series will be given this (Saturday) 
afternoon in All Saints’ church at four o'clock. 
Mr. Fairclough’s programme will include Lem- 


Development of 


and Mr. | 


mens Sonata Pontificale, Bach's Passacaglia in | 
C minor, Weber’s Der Freyschiitz Overture, | 


Widor’s Allegro Cantabile from the fifth organ 
symphony, and other pieces by Lemare, Schu- 
mann and Dubois. Mrs. W. M. Douglas, 
contralto, will assist. 


Mr. Harold Jarvis, the popular tenor, will 
assist at a song service to be given at Bloor 


street Presbyterian church on Monday evening | 


next. 


Mrs. Adamson’s string orchestra gives a con- 





incorPoraten TORONTO nom. 6. w. aiian 
PRESIDENT 


SD 


YongeSt.and Wilton Ave. 


EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 
The Largest Musical Institution in Canada 
ATTENDANCE 765 LAST YEAR. 
Offers an Artistic Musical Education of 


... THE HIGHEST StANDARD... 
CALENDAR Giving Full Particulars FREE 





CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCEUTION 
Hi. N. SHAW, B.A. Privcipal 


Oratory, Recitation, Readin. ¢ Acting, Voice Cul- | 


ture, Orthcepy, Delsarte and Swedish Gymnasties, 
Greek Art Statue Posing. Literature. 


BOSWORTH EDITION 


paacticaL TEAUHING MATERIAL 


Edited by H. GERMER 


JUST PUBLISHED 
TSCHAIKOWSKY WORKS (20) 
Thoroughly revised and in progressive order, two 
books, each 2s, 3d. 

SCHOOL OF SONATINA PLAYING 
The very essence of the Sonatina literature, three 
books, each Is, 6d. 

100 ELEMENTARY STUDIES 
Czerny, Lemoine and Germer, systematically ar- 
ranged and critically revised, two vooks, each 2s, 3d. 
PRACTHICAL TEACHING MATERIAL 
Chosen from the works of the most celebrated Mast- 


| ers of the Pianoforte, middle grade, in progressive 


| 


| 
| 
| 





order, fingered and critically revised. Books 1, 2, 3, 
4 each 2s. 3d. 
A complete List of these celebrated works may be 
obtained from the Publishers, post free, 

The Musical Times says: ‘In these works the au- 
thor embodies as it were in a concentrated form the 
achievements of the present century. 
trust that Germer’s manuals will soon gain as many 
friends in the ranks of profe-sors and earn«st stu- 
dents of the pianoforte in this country as they have 
succeeded in doing elsewhere.” 

A Manchester Professor writes: ‘You would 
oblige me very much if you could let me know all 


the different works Mr. H. Germer has written and 
edited. Those editions I am acquainted with I ad- 
mire very much, and they are of great value to me 
in my teaching.” 

A Liverpool Professor writes: ‘“‘Germer under- 
stands musical phrasing; his editions are a boon, 
and f shall always use them.” 

Liszt and Bulow have bestowed great praise on 
Germer's works. 

New Songs by Erik Meyer-Helmuand 

“An Old World Serenade” (two keys) Sung 
by J, E. T. is. Ud, 
| “The Song We Sang ' ‘ tx. Od. 
* Unre-t” (two keys) 4s. Od. 

Hohmann-Hans B&itt, “Practical Violin 


School” 33. net 


’ ‘ } 
Zeigler, soprano, have been engaged | gosWORTH & €®., 4 Berners 8t., London, W. 


LEIPZIG, PARIS, 


| Music. 


We sincerely | 


| 


musical department, the | 


| ments accepted. 

I am pleased to learn that there is an early | 
prospect of local concert-goers hearing Herr | 
pianist and | 


CONCERT, ORATORIO OR RECITAL 


Clubs. 


Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian Church 


Conservatory 


repertoire formed, 
of Mr. W. 
p.m., Monday and Friday at Conservatory of Music. 


ists: 
now with Prof. Martin Krause in 
Lee, Miss 


tense Hibbard and others. 


W. O. FORSYTH 
(Director Metropolitan School of Music) 


PIANO PLAYING — its higher development, har- 
mony composition, ete. 


PRIVATE STUDIO-— 
NORDHEIMER’S, TORONTO. 


THE VOICE 


Tone-production, Cultivation, Styie 
and Repertoire. 


W. ELLIOTT HASLAM 


SPECIAL COURSE FOR TEACHERS 


Studio—Messrs. Nordheimer’s, Toronto. 
. Reception hours from 2 to 3 p.m. every day except- 
ing Tuesday and Friday. 








: CONTRALTO 
Pupil of Madame Marchesi, Paris, 
aes and Alberto Randegger, London. 
CONCERT, ORATORIO and CHURCH engage- 


Address 672 Spadina Avenue, Toronto. 
BERNHARD WALTHER 
The Belgian Solo Violinist 
at Toronto College of Music, and 


MADAME WALTHER 


4 The English Balladist (Soprano) 
53 Carlton Street. Concert engagements, Recitals 
and Musical At Homes accepted. 


Singing and Declamation 
THOROUGHLY TAUGHT 


-+- ORATORIO, BALLAD OPERA... 
Careful attention given to beginners. 


P. DELASCO 


has sung with suceess in the following theaters: 
La Scala, Milan; Covent Garden, London; Metro- 
politan Opera, New York; and in concert with Nor- 
dica, Marteau, Juch and Musin. Concert engage- 
ments accepted. Studio, Room X, 
Confederation Life Building, 





MR. anp MRS. 


KLINGENFELD 


Violin, Voice Culture, Piano and Theory 


494 Huron St., 7 doors north of Bloor St., 
or Metropolitan School! of Music. 


Concert Engagements and Kecitals 


MISS FRANCES WORLD 
SOPRANO 
For terms, dates, &c., address 45 Alexander Street. 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
Directress and Leader of Berkeley St. Methodist 
Church Choir. 

Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 





274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


S/NGING MASTER AND FLUTIST 
Pupils received. Special attention given to voice 
production and to the study of the highest class of 
vocal anc flute music. Concert ying re ac- 
cepted. 32 St. Mary Street. 





H ERR RUDOLF RUTH 





Piano and Violoncello 


Toronto «ollege ot Music 
and 92 Wellesley Street 


ALTER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master, Conductor and Tenor Soloist. 
Gives tnstraction in Voice Culture 


Vocal instructor ‘Toronto College of Music and | 


and tlavergal Hall Ladies’ School, Conductor of 
Church of Redeemer Choir, Toronto University Glee 
Club and Toronto Male Chorus. Studio—Care R. 8. 
Witntams & Son Co., Ltd.. 143 Yonge St. 


IUSEPPE DINELLI 


solo Violincellist and Accompanist 
TEACHER OF 
P1ANO AND ’'CELLO 


At Conservatory of Music and 94 Gerrard Street East 


ISS FANNIE SULLIVAN 
(Fellow Toronto College of Music) 
Concert Pianist and tccompanist 

Choir Director of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, 
and teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of 
i Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 

542 Parliament Street, or 
The Toronto College of Music. 


ME. J:.M. SHERLOCK 
Specialist in Tone Production, Voice Culture 
and Expre-sion. 
CONCERT AND ORATORIO TENOR 
Choirmaster Trinity Methodist Church. 
Solo Tenor Philharmonic Society, Kingston 
Residence (morning), 683 Huntley Street. 
Studio (afternoon). Room 4, Nordheimer's. 





Address 
Telephone 1062. 





EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandelin Soloist 
Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 
(Instructor of Varsity Kanjo, Mandolin and Guitar 
Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop 
Strachan School, Presbyterian Ladies’ College, 
Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer’s; Evening, at 98 
Nassau Street, 


W. J: McNALLY 


Teacher of Plano and Organ at the Toronto 
College of Music . 


Studio 32 Sussex Avenue. 


ISS NORMA REYNOLDS 

SOPHANG, Professor of Singiug Toronto 
of Music. Concerts directed. Voice 
Production and the Art of Singing taught. Concert 
Graduate and certificated pupil 
Elliott, Haslam. Reception hours, 3 to 4 


Residence, 4 Pembroke Street. 


ARRY M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 








MISS EDITH J. MILLER | 


Geo. Gooderham, Pres. F. H. Torrington, Mus. Dir. 


| Musica 


| Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan 


Guitar at the 


and Mandolin Club. 
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ing writer. 


Compass c toe. 
for Easter. 


Price 40c. 
well known author, 
JUST AS IAM. 
| Reed. Price 


Compass d tof (or ad lib.) 
400c, 


by this well known author. Compass b to d. 
INSTRUMENTAL 

THE TROQUOTS MARCH (2-step). 
Price 40c. 
DANSK AUX SABOTS (wooden shoe dance). By 
F. Boscovitz. Price 50c. Characteristique. ; 
RENDEZVOUS MARCH. By 
j Price 40c. A splendid march. 





Ask your dealer for the above or order direct from 


| 
{ 
the publisher. 


WHALEY, ROYCE &-CO., 158 Yonge St., Toronto 


| , 
We Don’t 
‘Keep Pianos 
| But we sell them, and by the end of this month 
we intend to clear out the entire stock we now 
have on hand. Todothis we must reduce our 


prices. After April the Ist our prices go dow: 
from $10 to $50 on all pianos. 


The R. S. WILLIAMS & SONS CO., Lid. 


143 Yonge Street 


EASY TO PLAY 





Apollo Harp 


$4 To $33 


Ahigh grade instrument. AIJl kinds of musie en: 
be played almost at sight. The symphonic slide 
makes discord impossible. 

A MUSICAL WONDER 


Perfect in tone. Teach yourself. 


A. H. PUTNAM 


‘Confederation Life Building, Toronto 


CANADIAN AGENTS FOR 
FLAGG MANUFACTURING €O., BOSTON 


R. A. S. VOGT 


Conductor Mendelssohn Choir 
Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street Baptist 


| Church, teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of 


Music, Moulton Ladies’ College, Dufferin House and 
Rolleston House. Organ pupils also received at 
Conservatory of Music. 64 Pembroke St. 


DMUND HARDY, Mus. Bac. A.T.C.M. 

Gold medalist Trinity University, gold and sil- 

ver medalist Toronto Conservatory of Music, piano 

pupil of Mr. Edward Fisher, accepts pupils for the 

study of piano and harmony. Address 667 Queen St. 
West, or care Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


RS. FRED W. LEE 


E Pianist and Accompanist 
Pupils and concert engagements accepted. 
32 Tranby Ave., or Toronto College of Music. 


HELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac_ Theory 
and Piano. Experienced in preparing pupil- 
for the Toronto University examinations in Music. 
Address 20 Maitland St., or Toronto College of Music 








M& W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 


Organist and Choirmaster All Saints’ Church. 
Musical Director Hamilton Ladies’ College. 
TEACHER OF 
Piano and Organ Playine and Theory 
Harmony and Counterpoint taught by correspondence 
Address, 6 Glen Road, or Toronto Coll. of Music. 


W. F. HARRISON 


* Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon’s Church. 
Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Teacher of Piano and Organ at Torontc 
Schoo) 
Rosedale. 


M'ss MARGUERITE HALL, A.T.C M. 

(Honor Graduate Conservatory of Music) 
Teacher of Piano, Organ, Harmony and Counter- 
point. Engagements for accompanying accepted. 

Address— 21 Bernard Ave., Toronto. 
M!ss RENAUD 

Teacher of Piano 
14 Seaton Street 


MONS: F. X. MERCIER, Tenor Soloist 


Tone Production, Cultivation and Style. 
Concert engagements atécepted. 
259 Spadina Avenue. 


ISS H. M. MARTIN, Mus. Bac., Gradu- 

ate University of Toronto, certificated teacher 
VocaL and PIANo, of Toronto College of Music. Ad 
dress 532 Church Street, or Toronto College of Music. 


Whitby. 
13 Dunbar Road - 














DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


R. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church. 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Phoebe Street. 








ADAME STUTTAFORD, VOICE 
Specialist (pupil of Sig. Lablache), Voice culture, 
Italian method; also pianoforte. Terms moderate. 
Address A. & S. Nordheimer’s, or 183 Church Street. 


R. V. P. HUNT, Organist and Choir- 
master Central Presbyterian Church, Teacher 
of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music. Musica) 
Director of the Demill Coll., St. Catharines. 
Residence— 561 Church Street. 


M!ss CARTER 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
380 Brunswick Avenue. 


ISS LENA M. HAYES 
Teacher of Violin 
Open for concert engagements. 473 Euclid Avenue 


and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 





LOYD N. WATKINS 
303 Church Street, Thorough instruction on 
Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither. Teacher of 
‘onservatory of Music. 


H. OZBURN, Teacher Guitar, Mando- 
lin and Banjo; Leader Ozburn Ladies’ Guitar 
70 Beaconsfield Ave., Metro 
politan College of Music, or 390 Yonge Street. 





G. 








Instructor of the following well known pian- 

Miss Mary Mara, Miss Topping, Miss Janes 
Taivele: Mrs. Fred 

Gunther, Miss Katherine Birnie, Miss 

Florence Marshall, Miss Bessie Austin, Miss Hor- 

Addrers 

105 Gloucester St., or Toronto College of Music, 


OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Yonge Street 
Maker and Repairer of 
Violins, Violas, ‘Cellos, 
Mandolins and Guitars. 





50 years’ experience. Repairing old violins a specialty 





By Hastings Weblyn. Price 40c. 
A beautiful new sacred song by this very promis- 
Very appropriate 


HE THAT DWELLETH (91st Psalm). Sacred aria 
for soprano and tenor, by T. C. Jeffers, Mus. Bac. 
A new and _ pretty sacred song by this 


Sacred song.~ Music by Wm. 
1 s A new and very effective 
musical setting of those old and familiar words 


By V. Glionna. 
One of the best 2-steps on the market. 


Otto Henneberg. 


Call before the , 
month is up if you wish to secure a bargain. 
Remember, these prices are for this month only. 
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Social and Personal. 





Mrs. Eccles of London has been for a fort- 

* night on a visit to her daughter, Mrs. W. H. B. 

Aikins, in. College street, and returned home 
on Thursday. 


* 

On next Thursday and Friday afternoons and 
evenings, St. Peter’s school-house will be the 
scene of the usual Spring sale of work, and on 
the first of the days aforesaid, afternoon tea 
and high tea at seven o'clock will be among 
the inducements which, under the manage- 
ment of the ladies of St. Peter's, never fail to 
attract a splendid attendance. The two days’ 
sale will conclude with a concert on Friday 
evening. 


Miss Melvin-Jones gave a cobweb party on 
Thursday evening at Llawhaden. 


A great many people were shocked to read of 
the sudden death of Mr. Percy Goff, a young 
man well known and liked around town. He 
was an only child and will be sadly missed by 
his father and mother, who have the heartfelt 


sympathy of their many friends. 
* 


Mrs. W. J. O'Hara, who is now settled in her 
new home, 227 Carlton street, will be At Home 
from four to six o’clock on Thursday and Friday 
afternoons, April 8 and 9. 

- 





A young lady of this city, widely known in 
literary and artistic circles, is collaborating 
with a friend from New York in the dramatiza- 
tion of a well known novel dealing with the 
Franco-German war. The work will be com- 
pleted during the summer in order that Mr. 
Palmer may open the season with it in the fall 
at the Empire Theater, New York. This is 
looked forward to by those who know the capa- 
bilities of the writers as likely to be one of the 
features of the theatrical season in the met- 
ropolis next winter. . | 


Miss Edith Greene entertained Miss Dorothy 
Morton and Miss Edith Athelston at luncheon 
on Tuesday. 


* 


| 
| 
Lady Thompson has returned from Ottawa. | 
! 
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OPERA HOUSE 
POPULAR PRICES ALWAYS 


WEEK BEGINNING 


MONDAY, APRIL 5th 


BARGAIN MATINEES 


Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday 


Engagement and First Appearance of 
the Famous 


Henshaw- 
Ten Broeck 


Company 


In Their Latest and Most Successful 
Musical Comedy 


DODGE 


AT THE 


FRENCH BALL 


The Funniest Play Seen in Toronto 
This Season. 


All the Latest Musical Successes, 
Songs, Dances, &c. 


Nothing but Fun and Music 


NO ADVANCE IN PRICES 
You Cannot Afford to Miss It! 


= = | 

GR A N D FOUR NIGHTS and 

SATURDAY MATINEE | 

BEGINNING 
NEXT 





Wednesday Evening | 


THE FAVORITE COMEDIAN 


DIGBY BELL 


Supported by the Famous Comedienne 


LAURA JOYCE BELL 


And a Splendid Company of 
25—ARTISTS-— 25 | 

Wednosday, Thursday 66 A 
and Friday Evenings A - | 

| 

HOYT'S Midnight | 

Bell | 


Greate.t Comedy 


Saturday Matinee and Night 


“THE HOOSIER DOCTOR” 
tyentuss PRICES 


SALE OF SEATS BEGINS MONDAY 


CONCERT 


ASSOCIATION HALL | 


Monday, April 5th, at 8 O'Clock 


Matinee 
25, WO, & 75 





Toronto Chamber 
Music Association 


DETROIT PHILHARMONIC CLUB | 


MISS ELSIE LINCOLN, Soprano 
MR. H. M. FIELD, Pianist 


Reserved seats, 75c. and 50c. Plan at Nordheimer's. 


TORONTO SATURDAY 











We supply the most desirable stationery 


for wedding purposes.§? pi¢g <4 °--* 


Paper—Latest shapes, finest qualities. 


Engraving—As g good as in London or New York. 
Printing—C arefully and perfectly executed. 
Prices—Lower than imported work and as low as 


Visiting Cards from 
Copperplate $1 per 100 


Ladies’ 


any local production. 


WM. TYRRELL & CO. 
12 King St. West, Toronto 


Leather Belts 


- FOR... 





Bicycling, Walking and Evening Costumes 


Entirely New Lvathers 


FOR THIS SEASON 


Monkey Grain 
ere 
Olive, White, 
Green and Ecru 
Tinted in Red, Green 
and Go 


Alligator 
Lizard and 


Fish Scale 


| Pe 
Green, Brown 
and Natural 


Real Seal 


vss 
Brown, Green 
and Black 


Levant Morocco 


Biles» 
Maroon, Red, 
Black and Brown 


Ecrast Morocco 
caida Green, Brown 
and Red Brown 
Dappled 
Crushed Goat 


ee 
Red, Green and 
Brown 





Newest Designs in Buckles 


SPECIAL BELTS TO ORDER 


The Julian Sale Leather Goods Co., Ltd. 


1056 KING STREET WEST - - 


TORONTO 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


FINE LEATHER 4s? TRAVELING GOODS 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE MAILED FREE 
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Representing the acme of excellence, 
staunch and true machines of un- 


surpassed symmetrical beauty. . . 





are not on the surface. 
It is wisdom to pay a 
fair price for a good 
sterling article; such an 
one is 


“Cleveland 


and 23... Price $75 


‘* The Gold Medal Wheels,” the highest 
grade cycle in the world sold or listed at 
less than $100. 


Models 27, 28 


els 27,28 Price $100 


Bicycle 
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Misses 








Parisian Novelties in 
Dress Materials ana 
Millinery sm tator-rase 








Gowns. 


E. & H. Johnston 





122 King Street West 





IF YOU WISH TO RENT 


A nice office, try the SATURDAY NIGHT 


Building. 
Apply to Cashier. 











THE EVOLUTION OF ThE RIDING SCHOOL 


f 


of expert tutors are 


NG ACADEMY. 


THE VICTORIA RINK 


is now open, and patrons of both sexes under the guidance and instruction 


BICYCLES. 


posts or other obstructions. 


There is ample 


should pay us a visit. 


Salesrooms : 


room for all, and the cyclists do not have 
If you want to become a graceful rider, you 


learning to ride the easy-running MASSEY-HARRIS 


to avoid any 


MASSEY-RARRIS CO., Lo. 


Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts. 


and 1388 Queen St. West 


Bicycle Department 


TORONTO, Ont. 
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SOW THE @ @ ®@ 


‘Queen City”’ 
LawnG R ASSseed 


and secure a permanent, rich, green, 
grassy carpet. 


PER LB.-25 CENTS 


Now is the time to sow. 


The Steele, Briggs Seed Co., Ltd. 
132 and 134 King St. East—Tel. 1982 
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Rapid Business 
Hand-Writing... 


Is a most important qualification for a 
young man. Good writers can_ always 
command paying positions. The best 
teachers of writing in Canada are at the 


British American 


Business College 
Co., Ltd. 
Confederation Life Building, Toronto 
Epw. TROUT, Pres. D. HosKINs, Sec. 
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REGAL on 


An auspicious ope meg of the Spring Shoe 
Season—with jin de siecle shoe selling—with 


exquisite, exclusive acne fresh from New 
| York, Brockton and Boston’s foremost shoe 
builders, whose products are controlled in 


Toronto by the Regal—with the new toes and 
lasts—with everything new and novel. If 
you wearthe Malkigem Regal shoe you are 
in the lead. 


HIGH CLASS 
SHOES. 
YONGE ST. 
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Don’t be Bothered 


with tires that need a lot of tools and are 
hard to manage. 


Dunlop Tires 


give glorious “all round” satisfaction, and 
never need any tools but your hands. 

For your own comfort’s sake have them on 
your wheel. 


American Dunlop Tire Co. 
TORONTO 
000 000000000000000000000000 
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My Dear Mr. DinGiery,- It will interest 
you to know that in Canada your little prose 
work, entitled The Dingley bill, has had a wide 
circulation and has been read with considerable 
interest. There is a wide-spread demand for 
the sequel, and so your success as an author is 
assured. 

Speaking for myself, but voicing, as I think, 
the opinion of nearly all the young Canadians 
whose knowledge of public affairs dates from 
some period on this side of the year of the 
Confederation of Canada (1867)—and it is well 
to note that Canada from ocean to ocean is now 
almost completely in the hands of men who are 
Dominion-bred, rather than provincial-bred 
or colonial-bred, if you can appreciate the 
significance of the distinetion—candidly I 
say that you are entitled to the sincerest 
thanks of the Canadian people. Youare trying 
to throw us into the water, and we, therefore, 
are learning to swim. 

Eight years ago, my dear sir, the future of 
Canada was veiled in an impenetrable mist. 
Peering away into the future, some of us be- 
lieved that we saw dimly the promise of an 
independent Republic of Canada; others fancied 
they saw the outline of a future in which this 
whole continent should be one vast republic ; 
yet others conjured from the mists of the 
future the impression that there would some 
day be a federated British Empire, in which 
Canada would plz.y as important and as integral 
@ part as Scotland or even England herself. 
But any or all of these solutions seemed very 
remote. 

The past eight years, uneventful as they may 
seem, have been crowded with the materials 
that cause histories and constitutions to be 


written. The Continent of North America has | 


been ‘‘declaring its intentions.” Your own 
country has established precedents in the way 
of interference, or non-interference, in regard 


to Venezuela, Hawaii, Cuba, Armenia and 


Crete. Your country has also declared that | 


the boundary line between it and Canada is 
not imaginary, but real. The Alien Labor Law, 
the Corliss amendment to it, the McKinley 
Bill, and now, my dear sir, your own excellent 
Dingley Bill, have, along with the speeches in 
Congress and the Senate, shown us where we 


stand. Your various efforts to hamper us and | 
make our present position untenable have been | 


very successful. 

The men who, in our country, occupy the 
hill-tops and flash signals of intellizence down 
into the peopled valleys, are at this moment 
confirming and repeating the signals conveyed 
a short time ago: 
future. The present position no longer tenable. 


‘*Prepare now to choose a 


United States trying to wolf us. Look to Eng- 
land if you look anywhere.” 

For the first time, perhaps, in the present 
generation the two great political parties in 


Canada are in full agreement upon one general | 


principle of policy, and that principle may be 
expressed in the words 


quietly take it in the neck any longer.” We } 
mustn't, my dear Mr. Dingley, and we sha'n't. | 


To you belongs much of the credit. We owe 
much to other capable outsiders, but your Bill 
has been very opportune. Of course your idea 
was to introduce a Bill as Mr. McKinley did, 
raise a rumpus as he did, and get the Presidency 
is he did. We trust that you shall succeed. 
We cannot think of anyone whom we would 


rather see at the head of a business rivaling 


urs. 

If at any time there is any further secret and 
onfidential information that you lack for 
while you can get along with very little know 
ledge, yet sometimes I think vou lack it—-write 
to, Yours admiringly, 


CANUCK. 


-_ 7. 


Are Tall Girls to be Envied ? 


“Canada mustn't | 


| the plea that I would rather sit itout. And 
vet I adore dancing, and I think I have never 
seen the time when I would rather sit out a 
dance than have every step of it. All the same, 
I love myself because lam—er—fine. For I am. 


strong and perfect physically, and I think I 
must be at least two inches taller when I anvin 


that mood. Sometimes it comes to me when I 


| body whispering about us, and I know what 
| they are saying, and it almost pays for all the 


humiliation I have gone through—but not 


quite.’ 
This is a very interesting question, It almost 


seems that the average stature of men is | 


decreasing, so that tall women are having a 
more mortifying time of it with every new 
generation. 

If any other tall women or short men have 
experiences to record or suggestions to make, 
we shall be glad to place our columns at their 


disposal. 





Books and Authors. 


HE New York Town Topics is well 
known to be a pretty racy journal, 
but surely when it published Miss 


Johanna E. Wood's A Martyr to | 


Love, it surpassed itself. The story 
has been reproduced in book form, 
together with other smaller stories, sketches, 
verses, and humorous and otherwise paragraphs 
from that paper. These are all, to say the 


least, very spicy. A Martyr to Love holds the | 


place of honor in the front of the book and it 
gives the title toa volume which seems to our 


comparatively conventional taste unhealthy in | 


the extreme. When the author of a_ book 
deliberately goes for a plot and characters to 
the fast-living, dissolute men of a great city, 
and the refined, «esthetic, gilded, and equally 
dissolute women; follows them from rendezvous 
to rendezvous; minutely describes every detail 
of their illicit meetings ; introduces not a single 
character to uphold virtue and cleanliness, 
surely she can only be excused by the fact that 
she has some partieularly urgent lesson to 


teach, some great universal moral to draw | 
from the facts and characters portrayed, 


some awful warning to hold up to those 
to whom a knowledge of the facts and 
their consequence would be a _ salvation. 


| But A Martyr to Love dives into the sewer | 


with no object, apparently, other than to amuse 
the spectators. It rescues nothing worth the 


sacrifice of fragrance and purity. The only | 


moral to be got is that Fate is ever at work and 
our destinies are not in our own hands. Its 
only raison d'etre seems to be that the field 
was, in the English language at least, compara- 
tively unbroken, and offered new, unhackneyed 


advantage of this material. There is abso- 
| lutely no limit to the author's daring. But it 


| is a pity that original themes are so scarce, | 


that the field of clean, wholesome literature is 

| so crowded that a young lady, talented, the 
| possessor of a fine control over the various 
literary tools and methods, should tind 
it necessary to study the various pas- 
| sions, mind-workings and actions of prosti- 
| tutes and libertines, of the highest type and 
| class though they be. To be sure she shows 
that these characters have noble traits and 
that simple morality is not everything, yet A 
Martyr to Love is not the style of book for 
vigorous-minded, wholesome people who have 
not reached a stage so blase that their reading 
has to be as spiced, unhealthy and indigestible 
as their victuals and drink. Johanna E. Wood 
probably wrote this book to do for city life 
what her most excellent first book, The Un- 
tempered Wind, does for country life. Miss 
Wood is a Canadian, a resident of Queenston ; 
she is brilliant, gifted, young and pretty, and 
| her books in their daring and their depth 
astonish the literary profession. SATURDAY 
NIGHT is on the horns of adilemma. It would 
like to recommend the book for its skill, but its 
theme is really *‘ impossible.” 





Funk & Wagnalls have just issued a well 
bound, beautifully illustrated volume of short 
Bible talks entitled Hero Tales from Sacred 
Story. They include stories of Sampson, David, 

| Joseph, Peter, and other Biblecharacters. The 
author, Dr. Louis Albert Banks, dresses these 
stories in colloquial garb, with modern illustra- 
tions and anecdote. The style is exceedingly 
simple, the tone perfectly orthodox, and a 
lesson is drawn from each story and a moral 
applied to fit the life and times of to-day. The 
lesson part rather overbalances the story part 
proper to be aitogether a source of unalloyed 
| delight tothe average modern youngster, but 
asan adjunct to the teaching of parents and 
Sunday school teachers the book should prove 


| very valuable. Anyone who wants his children 


OLLOWING upon the wail of the small 
man who complained that he had 
never, owing to the shortness of his 
stature, been privileged to witness a 

dog fight, because of the big fellows who | 

crowded to the front, comes a protest from a | 
girl who says that it is not altogether pleasant | 
to be “‘ divinely tall.” She warns other girls | 


not to envy those whoare tall, and says it has } 


been the bane of her life. 
“As a young girl it was always a source of 


griefto me. I was a head taller than the other 


girls of my age, and yet my mother, of course, 
made me wearthe same kind of clothes that | 
they did. The result was they looked like what 
they were, and I looked as if somebody had | 
dressed me and then forgotten to change my | 
clothes for five years. But that wasn’t any- 
thing to what I have gone through since I grew 
up. Grewup! You don't know what it is to 
grow up! To keep on and on; year after year 
to meet people and have them exclaim: ‘ How 
you have grown ! 

“If l attend a ball I find only about four men 
who are tall enough to look really well with me, 
and perhaps two of them are married. I don't 
blame men for not dancing with me, or even 
for not standing and talking to me. It makes 
them look ridiculous, and they know it and I 
know it. They like me well enough. But, 
actually, I often decline invitations to parties 
because I dread going out and submitting to 
the mortification which my height causes my 
friends and myself, too. 


to take an interest in the Bible and who would 
himself like to get a vivid impression of the old 
Hebrew character, cannot do better than buy 
Hero Tales. There are nineteen full-page half- 
tone engravings from famous paintings and 
sculptures contained in the volume, the price 
of which is $1.50. 

In discussing where Kipling got his title The 
Seven Seas, Nathan Haskell Dole writes to the 
Boston Transcript calling attention to the fol- 
lowing lines from Fitzgerald’s Rubaiyat of 
Omar Khayyam: 

When you and I behind the Veil are past, 

Oh, but. the long, long while, the World shall last; 
Which of our Coming and Departure heeds 

As the Seven Seas should heed a pebble cast. 


| The Persian term Seven Seas (Heft Kulzum) is 


the title of a Persian dictionary and grammar 
containing many Persian poems. 


ee 


A Close Call. 

A little boy, visiting in the country, wandered 
with a child's curiosity all over his grandpa’s 
farm. He fancied he saw something move and 
glide toward him from the foot of a tree. 
Breathlessly running to the house, he cried: 
*Oh! mamma, mamma, I almost saw a snake!” 
It was only a fallen branch that caused his 
fright. 


<ineiadinicieasstgaapaiailiaaaeiniampisal 

‘*Young Higginside married, you say, on ten 
dollars a week? That took nerve, anyhow. 
What was he working at?” ‘Nothing. It 
was the girl that was earning the ten dollars.” 





“ Often and often I have refused to dance on | 


—Chicago Tribune. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. — 


But sometimes I feel that it is jolly to be so | 


am in a crowd of people, especially if I have.a | 
big tall man beside me, and then I hear every- 


material for the complications of a plot. There | 
|is no doubt A Martyr to Love takes full | 
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———— 





The Aliases of Notable People. 


N almost every country and at all times, dis- 
tinguished people have shown a partiality 

for using aliases. Charles IL, in his mid- 
night revels, was knownas Rowley, whilst 
Queen Anne often found it convenient to 

use the name of Jennings. Nearly everybody 
| has heard that Her Majesty Queen Victoria 
travels incognito as the Countess of Balmoral. 

| But she does not always use that alias. Some- 


ARISTY 


PY LOI eN 
Ski 


ONLY SADDLE BUILT ON 
ANATOMICAL PRINCIPLES 





times when she travels she does so under the 
name of the Duchess of Lancaster, this being 
one of her numerous titles. 

The Prince of Wales is Mr. Moulton among 
other things, and the Princess Maud (now 
Princess Carl of Denmark), who had a passion 
for traveling incognito, usually adopted the 
name of Miss Mills. Once as ‘ Miss Mills” she 
spent two or three weeks in a country house, 
being introduced as a newcomer by a chaper- 
one, whose position was sufticient guarantee. 
Despite the fact that she was obviously among 
the guests rather than of them, she had all the 
men of the party at her feet. With great good 
humor, but with gentle dignity, she discour- 
aged their advances, and it was not until the 


The New Spiral Spring Model for ’97. 


For Woman 
Riders 


and for men who want perfect comfort, 
ease and pleasure on the wheel.{@_- 3} 

The Christy Bicycle Saddlefis?at “once 
the most sumptuous and the ‘most satis- 
factory saddle of the age, and its hygienic 
and anatomical merits have won the high- 
est praise of physicians. You can safely 
insist upon having a Christy because it’s 
admittedly the best. 


ESPECIALLY <4. 
ADAPTED FOR 
LADIES db. <i 


Has pads to receive 
the pelvis bones, pre-! 
vents stiffness, soreness, 
chafing, and protects the 
sensitive parts. 


LiN@LieL 


| truant princess was safely home again that her 
identity was disclosed, 

Of other crowned heads and notables who use 
aliases, a little table may be made as follows: 








Comte de Ravenstein 
Count Hohenembs 
Elizabeth Nicholson 


King of the Belgians 
Emperor of Austria... 
Empress of Austria. 


oh | 
Prince William of Germany | ;. “ a 
| Prince Eitel Fritz “ ; Counts of Ravensberg 3 
| Victor Napoleon .Count Montfort ere S a oe 
Countess of Sussex 


We're Proud of 
The Beacon 


It is a gentleman’s fine laced shoe, soft, pliable and 
easy fitting, shapely and stylish. We have these 
in three colors—-claret, oxblood and tan. 


$3.00, $4.00 and $5.00 





There is another, and a very peculiar case, that 
| of Archduke Salvator of. Austria, who quarreled 
with his brother the emperor, and in conse- 
quence adopted the name of John Orth, and 
sailed as the master of a trading vessel. When 
last heard of he was at Rio de Janeiro, where 
he paid off his crew. That was in 1890 and he 
has never been heard of since. It may be 
added, as a peculiar fact, that Emperor William 
| of Germany appears to have no alias. Perhaps 
| he has one but guards it well. 











Prices 


W. J. WALLACE, 110 Yonge Street 


™ New Fancy Work Book. 


for 1896. Just out. Gives explicit 
instructions for embroidering tea 
cloths, centerpieces and doilies in 
all the latest and most popular de 
signs, including Rose, Jewel, Delft. 
Wild Flower and Fruit patterns. 
It tells you just the shades of silk 
to use for each design, as well ae 
complete directions for working. 
Also, rules for knitting Baby's 
Shirt and Cap and crocheting 
Baby's Bonnet; 90 pages, over 60 
illustrations. Sent to any address 
for 10. in stamps. Mention “for 
1896 Corticelli Home Needlework.” 


BRAINERD & 
ARMSTRONG’S 


Doyley and Centerpiece Book just 
published, the most up to-date 
book on the subject, sent to any 
address for 10 cents in stamps. 








He—I think it would be foolish to learn too 
| quiekly. 


ae 


A man is happiest when he is giving a woman 
advice on asubject of which he knows nothing. 
Life. 

‘* You don’t mean to say she’s gone on the | 
stage! How is she getting on?” “I believe |! 
that she is making a bare living.”— Live. | 
Wife—Why do you persist in boring us all by | 

. ““o “s Ne | 
talking about the tariff? Husband — Simply | 
because it is a duty.— Detroit Free Press. 


Address— 


Corticelli Silk Co., Ltd. 


50 Richelieu St. 
ST. JOHNS, P. Q. 





Fuddy—What an egotistical rascal Grady is! | 
Duddy—In what way? Fuddy—What way? 
Every way. He was saying to-day that it ‘is ! 
the little things in life that count. Did you | 
ever hear grosser egotism than that?— Boston 
Transcript. | 


[R. CHASE'S 








BOOK OF LESSONG 




















LESSON III. 


Doctor 
Chase’s 
Syrup 
Linseed 


Turpentine 
Mighty 
Soon 
Cures 


Coughs 
Asthma 
Bronchitis 
La Grippe 


Do you see these two Men? One is a fine 
Jolly Man. The other Man seems to be all Broke Up and don’t look fit to 
be Out. The Jolly Man is a Goud Friend and gives the Sick Man the 


Very Best Advice. 


They met on the Street. 


He tells him to go home and straight to Bed ; but also tells 
him that he must take a bottle of Dr Chase's Syrup of Linseed and Tur- 


pentine to Bed with Him, and Keep Taking it until the aches and fever is 


all out of Him. The Result of this Advice turns out that He or any Other 


Man can be Cured of La Grippe in Three days. 


Mr. THOMAS DEWSON, late manager of the Standard Bank, 14 
Melbourne avenue, Toronto, says: ‘‘ Have been troubled for years 
with asthma and occasional attacks of La Grippe. Have never 
found Dr. Chase's Syrup of Linseed and Turpentine to fail to 

) bring me around from La Grippe inside of three days.” 


Mr. R. T. Moors, of Hamilton, Ont., says: ‘I have suffered 
from asthma for over twenty-five years. If I venture from home, 
change of air is sure to bring it on. I have found, however, that 
by taking a bottle of Dr. Chase's Syrup of Linseed and Turpentine 
with me that it relieves me in a few doses. 
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In Studio and Gallery. 


HIS is the way it was told tome: Once 

upon a time (less than a week ago) an 

F Art. Connoisseur and an Ordinary 
Observer strolled down King street 
together and, passing a book store, 

paused to look at a barnyard scene in the 
window. ‘Let's go in,” said the A.C. gaily, 
having in mind a lecture in art he had been 
preparing mentally for the enlightenment of 
his companion’s Philistine darkness; ‘‘ there's 
a one-man exhibition in the gallery, and 
perhaps it is something worth seeing.” He 
was rather surprised and taken back, however, 
when the O. O. reversed matters somewhat and 
gave voice to her opinion. Pointing (with her 
umbrella, of course,) to a farmyard sketch, 
‘ *That’s Canadian—they’re all Canadian, and I 
like them for it—but I've seen that place over 
and over again. I can feel the sunshine in it, 
and the cattle look as cattle should—they're 
natural. And that,” pointing to a little land- 
scape with lowering sky and a lonely cabin in 
a dreary, rained-soaked landscape, ‘‘that just 
makes me feel like the real thing does. Ugh! 
{ know just how that mud would suck my 
rubbers off, and how miserable and low-spirited 
I should feel there. Now,” turning to her com- 


panion, ‘it’s no use for you to tell me what I | 


should and what I shouldn’t admire, for’I know 
already; though of course I am all wrong. I 
never did like water-colors or understand 
them, but I believe that glimpse of a 


wheat-field through those pine trees is good. | 


This man paints earth well. Now, I want you 
to understand that I'll never like those washed 
out colors some of your artists use. Nothing 
ever did look like that. Painting light and 


sunshine and atmosphere! Fiddlesticks! Why | 


don’t they paint grass that looks like grass, 


and trees ‘that have the color of trees? Now | 


these have. Don't tell me it isn’t so, for don't | 
I know a thing’s a certain color no matter 
when or where you see it? And, moreover, | 
I've tried to see those purples and queer colors 
your luminarists and impressionists (are those 
terms right ?) see, but never a bit of them can I | 
find!” When they parted the A.C. was a 
sadder and wiser man—sadder to know such 
stubborn ignorance existed; wiser in that he 
found his was not the only standpoint. 
o 


A collection of the works of Mr. T. Mower 
Martin—possibly the one referred to above—is 
now on view in Mr. Bain’s Gallery, King street 
east, including a number of water-colors and 
many important pictures in oil. The artist has | 
portrayed several very typical characters in one | 
canvas, lack of action in the figure and muddy 
color in the flesh detracting from its success. 
In another a very sad story is effectively told, | 
bringing up again the oft vexed question of its | 
(the story's) place in art. Among the landscapes | 
is a broad road in perspective, the foreground | 
overshadowed by wide-spreading trees ; several 
are farm-yard scenes, full of quiet sunshine, 
and there are also picturesque bits of wood 
and stream. While lacking the breadth of 
treatment to be found in the work of some 
artists, Mr. Martin’s painting shows a keen 
appreciation and sympathy with nature that 


tinds a response where the other work may not. 
: 


It is a matter for regret to be unable to give 
a report of the lecture on Some Principals in 
Art, by Dr. Clark of Trinity University, de- | 
livered in the studio of the Woman's Art Asso- 
ciation on Tuesday of last week. This closes 
the course of lectures given by the Association, 
which has been exceedingly well attended with 
few exceptions, and cannot fail to make for art 
and its just appreciation among us. As the 
president of the Association once remarked, it 
is quite as necessary to cultivate a love of art 
to produce a discriminating public from which 
may come the buyers, as to give opportunity 
for developing the creative artist. 


A. Lys Baldry in the March number of 7he 
International Studio discourses interestingly 
of the methods of pencil drawing at Bushey. 
The lead pencil, he claims, ‘‘ has advantages of 
a very definite kind ; it is clean, easy to handle, 
capable of giving excellent results with a com- 
paratively small amount of labor, and it per- 





M® DICKSON PATTERSON, R.C.A. 
-++ PORTRAIT PAINTER 
places his studio open to visitors on Fridays 
from 3 to 5 p.m. 


10 Elmsley Place 
St. Joseph Street 


W. L. FORSTER © 


Has removed his studio to 
24 King Street West, Manning Arcade 


F McGILLIVRAY KNOWLES 


PORTRAITURE 
it4 Yonge Street 


Miss EDITH HEMMING __. Artist 


Portraits & Miniatures on Ivory and Porcelain 
Studio, 16 St. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746 


VORY MINIATURES 


and Water Color Portraits 
For Wedding and Christmas presents. 
GAGEN & FRASER, Photographers, 79 King St. W. 


Geo Rowney & Co.’s Colors, &c. 


We have a large stock of this maker's goods, in 
perfect order, which we are offering at less 
than half-price to close out. 
THE ART METROPOLE (Unlimited) 
The Complete Art Store, 131 Yonge Street, Toronto 
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mits of a high degree of finish in drawings that 
are done with it, without requiring anything 
like extreme elaboration.” Professor Herko- 
mer in his Bushey school is the one to whom 
the credit of its introduction is due, and he 
certainly seems to have evolved an original 
aspect of pencil work which may be recom- 
mended because ‘“‘ with the broad strokes that 
possess the quality of color washes there is the 
additional possibility of the most minute detail 
with the point.” The paper used is machine- 
made, smooth on one side and having a regular 
grain on the other, so the surface may be varied 
according to the requirements of the subject. 
The pencil is one which will give broad and ex- 
pressive touches, and is often as large as those 
used by carpenters. The illustrations to this 
article speak for the wonderful effects this 
medium is capable of producing. 


In the election of Mr. John S. Sargent as a 
member of the Royal Academy, referred to 
| recently in this column, the winner won by 
thirty-two votes against twenty for Mr. B. 
W. Leader, who, it was generally ex- 
pected, would be successful. The Lon- 
don Daily News says of the election: 








John S. Sargent, R.A. 





‘“The Academy has done admirably and has 
manifested its intention to invest the expres- 
sion, ‘Academician,’ with a more honorable 
significance than usually attaches to it in an 
artistic sense. Sargent has beaten his master, 
Carolus Duran, on his own ground. He has 
surpassed Romney in a painter's skill, while 
his vivacity is only equalled by Millais. He is 
almost worthy of the jealousy of Velasquez.” 


There seems to have been some little mis- 
understanding on the part of certain members 
of the Ontario Society of Artists concerning the 
Society of Mural Decorators, their objects and 
methods of work, but all is once more serene. 
Michael Angelo himself might get a few points, 
could he return for a little while, as to the best 
materials and means of mounting his wonder- 
ful frescoes; he evidently did not know it all. 
The truth of the matter seems to be that the 
Mural Decorators began a work no one else 
seemed to be in a hurry to undertake, and have 
gone to an enormous amount of trouble which 
will ultimately be of as much benefit to any 
capable artist as to themselves. As to limiting 
their number—an objection raised in some 
quarters—should any one artist have a design 
for competition in some public work, he is not 
supposed to take all the members of whatever 
societies or organizations he may belong to 
into his confidence before laying his plans or 
designs before the public. The O. S. A. seems 
to have taken this view of the matter, and at 
the special meeting called last week embodied 
it in the following resolution, which was moved 
by Mr. F. McG. Knowles and seconded by Mr. 
W. A. Sherwood: ‘That in view of the im- 
portance of the movement inaugurated by Mr. 
Reid and his coadjutors in the direction of im- 
provement in mural decorations here, also its 
tendency to open additional fields for the em- 
ployment of the talent of Canadian artists, this 
society cordially endorses the scheme and 
hopes the City Council will approve of their 
plans for the decoration of the Council Cham- 
ber, and that thereby an opening may be cre- 
ated for the profession generally in the future.” 
Apropos of the resolution of the Ontario Society 
of Artists, it may be well for all artists to bear 
in mind that there are large public buildings 
in the city other than the City Hall, and in 
time there may be many more; that other 
classes of subjects will be required—historical 
painting presenting a vast field and landscape 
lending itself admirably as chief motif in cer- 
tain decorations; portraits may even have their 
place, and there seems to be no limit to the 
possibilities of allegory. 


~ 





There is a stunning picture on the way in one 
studio if only the very pretty model, who is 
sick at present, recovers in time for its com- 
pletion for the coming exhibition. It may got 
be a “song without words,” but it is something 


very like it. : 

The will of the late Louisa Dumaresq Hunt 
of Milton, widow of William M. Hunt, the 
artist, directs that certain paintings by her 
husband be disposed of, if possible, to the 
Boston Art Museum, as a memorial of Mr. 
Hunt. If no satisfactory arrangement can be 


made, the paintings are to be sold. 
* 


Mr. Scott, the long-established picture-dealer 
of Montreal, passed through Toronto last week 
with a number of very valuable paintings, 
which many viewed in the Matthews Art 
Gallery. Several sales were made. ~ Among 
them were Dutch water-colors and English 
landscapes. Mr. Scott is to visit°Chicago and 
San Francisco, when these pictures will be on 
exhibition. He is personally acquainted with 
many of the English, French, German and 


Dutch painters, and either he or one of the 
firm makes a yearly visit to and tour of the 
Continent, with a view to supplying what a 
certain part of the public demand in the way 


of art. 
a 


Mr. J. W. L. Forster sails to-day for Europe. 
Mr. Matthews, president of the O. S. A., has 
kindly semen to give Mr. Forster's class 
special instruction in  water-colors. Miss 
Bastedo, who is in charge, will be in the studio 
to answer enquiries. Lynn C. DOYLE. 


LET'S LIVE LONGER 


Why Die a Lingering Death of | 
Direful Diabetes ? 


DODD'S KIDNRY PILLS CURE IT 


Other Medicines never touch it.—But Dodd's 
Pills Infallibly Cure.—Expelling Potson and 
Pain. —Preserving Sugar and, Strength,— 
Don’t Die; Get Well. 


Who would not live longer if he could ? 

More men shorten their lives by over-indul- 
gence in food and drink than ever die from 
starvation. Health can be maintained by eat- 
ing and drinking just what is good for us—no | 
more, no less. 

But most of us don’t do that. 

In health the body expels what it doesn’t 
7 and retains what it needs. In disease 
either the body doesn’t expel the poison or it 
does not retain what is needed to nourish it. | 
In the disease called DiaBetes the kidneys 
expel sugar. Its presence can be detected in 
the urine. The body needs sugar. In Dra- 
BETES the sufferer dies a lingering death. 

_ Until recently DIABETES was supposed to be 
incurable. The science of to-day says that 
DIABETES may be cured. The kidneys may be 








| have DIABETES yet cured quickly. Don’t bother 


restored to healthy action. Sugar may be re- 
tained in the system. Instead of filtering out 
the good that is in the food the kidneys may be 
made to filter out the poison. 

With Poison goes Pain. With Sugar stays 


Strength. 

DIABETES disa ypears like magic before | 
DODD'S KIDNEY PILLS. Other medicines 
never touch it. That’s the difference. If you 


with medicines that do not cure. Many will 
stand up to be counted among those who have 
been cured of DiAsetes by taking DODD'S 
KIDNEY PILLS. 

Mr. Fred Stokes, Barrie, Ont., says:—‘‘I | 
have been promptly restored to health by a few | 
boxes of Dodd’s Kidney Pills. Diabetes had | 
reduced my weight forty-five pounds, which I | 
have regained.” 

Mr. D. Roblin, Bandmaster, Allandale, Ont., 
says: ‘“‘Could for years get no relief for Diabetes 
which it seemed would end my days. Six 
boxes of Dodd's Kidney Pills have cured me.” 

Mr. Chas. Gilchrist, Port Hope, Ont., says: | 
“For ten years a victim of Diabetes. Suffered 
fearfully, especially in passing water. My cure 
has resulted from taking a few boxes of Dodd’s 
Kidney Pills.” | 

Mr. James K. Nesbitt, county constable, 
Stayner, Ont., says: *‘ Becoming aware of the 
fact that I was a victim of Diabetes, I resorted 
to Dodd’s Kidney Pills. I commenced to get 
well with the first box and am perfectly cured.” 








The Great Seal. 


As the Lord Chancellor must have the Great 
Seal in his personal custody, he is the [only 
member of the British Cabinet who is not 
allowed to go outside of Great Britain. Says 
the New York Tribune: When Cardinal Wol- 
sey was Lord Chancellor he took it with him | 
ona visit to France, and thereby hastened his 
fall, in the opinion of many. The Great Seal, | 
which is a double silver die into which molten 
wax is poured when an impression is required 
for a state document, was once used for culin- 
ary purposes. 

While Lord Chancellor Brougham was stay- 
ing, in 1833, at Rothiemurchus, the Scottish 
residence of the then Dowager Duchess of 
Bedford, the ladies of the party got possession 
of the Great Seal, and hid it, much to the 
Lord Keeper's distress of mind, for he feared it 
was lost. 

He was blindfolded by the ladies, and sent to | 
search for it in the drawing-room. At last, to 
his intense joy, he dragged it forth from a tea- | 
chest, and then, to celebrate its recovery, used 
it for making pancakes in the kitchen. 





Aunt 'Mandy—How did yer amuse yerself on 
th’ keers comin’ from York, Hiram? Hiram— 
I bought one o’ them ten-cent magazines. 
Aunt "Mandy—Wuz it wuth readin’? Hiram— 
Readin’! Gol durn it, I got back ter Podunk 
afore I got thru splittin’ th’ pages, b’gosh!— 
Judge. 


Jones (in high glee)—I tell you, old boy, I am 
great with thegirls. I got a great mash on 
that lovely blonde you were talking to just 
now. Brats—Really? You're late, old fellow. 
I got one on her ten years ago—and married 
her. | 


— 





Truth Stamped on Every Line. 





I have read somewhere that in the salt mines 
of Poland the work horses gradually grow 
blind. Well, the loss of sight is no affliction to 
the poor creatures, as, when once introduced 
into those horrid regions, they never come out 
alive. Yet they work just as well. Why see 
where there is no daylight nor anything to look 
at? On the other hand, what a terrible thing 
is the deprivation of a sense when objects 
wherewith to gratify it are abundant on all | 
sides! An impressive illustration of this occurs 
in a letter which we have been requested to 
publish. Here it is: 

* At Michaelmas, 1880, it was that I began to 
feel low, weak and weary. My mouth tasted | 
badly, and [had a strange feeling at the pit of 
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the stomach; It was a sensation of sinking 
down, as we sometimes have it in a dream. I 
could eat but little, and what I did eat gave me 
pain and a feeling of oppression at the chest 
and sides. Also [ had great pain at the heart 
and palpitation, and brought up a nasty, sour 
fluid into my mouth. 

“In January of the next year I removed to a 
house in Thurlow Road, which was damp. I 
took cold, and my trouble grew worse. At first 
I had a dreadful cough, which gave me no rest 
night or day, and nearly shook me to pieces. 
The fits of coughing would last for two or three 
hours at atime, and I would retch and throw 
up frothy phlegm until I was sick and ex- 
hausted. After a time my breathing became 
so difficult I had to be propped up in bed, and 
for hours I would lie gasping for breath. I had 
night sweats so bad that my linen and pillows 
were wet in the morning. Owing to the cough 
and the shortness of breath I got little or no 
sleep at night for weeks together, and could 
barely stand on my feet. 

I struggled on as best 1 could, my neighbors 
kindly assisting me. I was so nervous that if 
any one merely knocked at the door it would 
set my heart fluttering and thumping until I 
could not breathe. People said I had consump- 
tion, and would never get well. I,had lost all 
faith in doctors and physic, and did not care 
how soon the end came. 

“While in this condition, and fast drifting 
to the grave, my husband heard of Mother 
Seigel’s Curative Syrup, and persuaded me to 
try it. This was in May, 1881. Without a par- 
ticle of confidence that it would help me, I 
began taking it nevertheless, and in a few 
weeks my appetite returned, and my food 
digested and strengthened me. This tide had 
turned. Soon the cough, the palpitation, and 
the night sweats left me, and not long after- 
wards I was WELL. Oh, none but those who 





It surely saved my life. You 
what I say if you choose, and I will gladly 
answer questions, 
ha-e lived in this neighborhood twenty-eight 


as to her statement being believed. The stamp 
of truth is upon the face of it. 
England are even now passing through the 
same dismal experience—so full of gloom and 
ain. 
on will come as well out of it as she did. It 
depends on_their Ending the remedy. 
what was P 
consumption? People thought so, she says; 
and the cough, the night sweats, the emacia- 


he Monarch 


6 and 8 


Adelaide St. West 


——r— Toronto 


‘I thank God I took Mother Seigel’s Syrup. | 
may publish 


I am a dressmaker, and 


years. (Signed) Mrs. H. Radford, Great Brad- 
ey, near Newmarket, August 18th, 1892.” 
The lady need not feel the slightest anxiety 


Thousands in 


Heaven only knows whether any of 


But 


s disease? Was it 





Mrs. Radfo: 
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Is altogether the most convenient, commodious and perfectly equipped Rid- 
It is patronized by the very best society, who appre- 


ndid accommodation and thoroughly 
to learn before the school becomes too 


Music Every Morning and Afternoon 


We invite everyone interested in wheels to examine and try the new models 


“Columbia” Bicycles 


They are the recognized standards of the world, and in construction, finish 
and running qualities are distinctly a year in advance of all others. 


McDONALD & WILLSON 


187 YONGE STREET 
= TORONTO 








Extraordinary 
Clearing Sale 


your chance to buy 
one of the best made... 


Wheels 


out half price. 
and 1896 wheels. 


1897 line if you wish 


to see the finest and prettiest wheels in the 


$60 » $100 











have suffered as I did know what that words | tion; these had a frightfully consumptive look. 
means. 


retno. Her malady was not of the lungs, 
but of the digestion, and of that only. That 
bad taste in the mouth, the loss of appetite— 
away back at Michaelmas, 1880—these things 
throw light on the mystery. That deceiver, 
that destroyer, fatal as consumption, yet wholly 
nent — eee and dyspepsia, that was 
the ailment which made this woman despair- 
ing and almost reckless of life. Whatever may 
be the case with true consumption, it is sure 
that its counterfeit can be cured, for Mother 
Seigel’s Syrup does it in every instance when 
faithfully used. Let the suffering take fresh 
notice of that fact and cheer up. 

The poor salt mine horses don’t miss their 
eyesight, but human beings miss their health, 
for health is all and everything. No wonder 
Mrs. Radford should say, ‘‘ Nobody knows what 
the word ‘ well’ means until he is ill.” 
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Social and Personal. 


As outlined in these columns a week or two 
ago, the scheme of theVictorian Order of Nurses 
was again presented by Professor Robertson, 
who was the spokesman-in-chief of Her Excel- 
lency Lady Aberdeen. People did not flock in 
responsive to His Worship the Mayor's invita- 
tions, to any great extent, but those who were 
present were very anxious for the success of 


the movement to give trained nurses to the | 


Lord and 


settlers of the great North-West. 
couple of 


Lady Aberdeen merely gave us a 
hours en passant and left by the 10.50 train for 
Chieago, where honors 
await them. By the way, Lord Aberdeen says 
he may not leave 
expires, as he likes our 
Truly the Fates are overkind to Canada! 


Canada when his 


country so much. 


Mrs. Edward Fisher returned from Boston 
on Wednesday. 
sweet lady, who has lost one 
nothing can replace, a good mot her. 

* 

Mrs. W. S. Lee and Miss Mabel 

England shortly on the Furnessta. 


* 


Laidlaw and Miss Marion 


Mrs. William 

Laidlaw are spending April days in Rome. 
* 

A correspondent sends the following very 

The Toronto Industrial Room 

this winter 


earnest words: 
Society has done a 
among the needy women of this city helping 
the deserving ones to help themselves. An 
women or 


good work 


average of one hundred and forty 
families have received sewing weekly, some of 
them earning as much as dollars, but 
others less experienced receiving less. But all 
were thankful to have some way of earning even 
alittle toward supplying theirdaily needs. Dur- 
ing the winter nearly two hundred visits were 


two 


made by the visiting committee, so that the 
necessities of each family might be ascertained, 
and also that unworthy applicants might be 
prevented from receiving assistance, women 
whose husbands have work not being consid- 
ered applicable. There have been many cases 
of great destitution among the better classes of 
laborers and mechanics, who are so willing to 
work could they but find it to do. If those 
who have means could see the distress and 
realize how the Industrial Room helps to re- 
pauperizing the recipients, by 


lieve without 


offering work to these mothers of families 


and by paying them in cash, they would 
not only help = on 
the renewal of their patronage as bestowed 
view of the unusually 
of, it is hoped that 
and philanthropists 


they 


the good work by 


in past years, but in 
large stock to be disposed 
not only the institutions 

to whose Christian charity 
much, will very materially exceed their former 
many who have not hither 


already owe 


purchases, but that 


to found it convenient to attend the annual 


sales will aid in promoting this commendable | 


work. 


applicants regardless of nationality, creed or | 


color. While a great deal of the work is of 


unexceptionable merit and bears the closest in- 


spection, still necessarily there is much of it | 
inferior, for no woman is refused sewing, being | 
taught it in all its branches by volunteer lady | 


teachers. 
bargain 
this inferior work at less than cost of material. 


These articles will be most 


bution among charitable institutions, missions | 
The } 
Hall, | 


and Friday, April 7, 8 | 


and the poor, the material all being good. 
sale will take place in Forum 


Thursday 


annual 
Wednesday, 


and 9, when this large assortment of children’s 


dresses and aprons, night wear, socks and 


numerous other articles 


disposed of. Five o'clock tea 


each afternoon. Home-made candies and flower | 


tables will also be an attraction. 
* 
Miss Jennie Singer of Beverley street left to 


day on a visit to relatives in New York and 


Brooklyn. 


Mrs. M. Grumbacher and family, of Farley 
avenue, who have been residents of Toronto for 


a number of years, have gone to 
Their numerous friends 


the far West. 


Kansas City. wish 


them every success in 


The Harbord street Collegiat 
on the evening of April 14, for 
I after 


be re 


rive a concert 


which served and 
-_ 


April 


seats can 


Mrs. and Miss Seymou have gone to Port 


H ype. 


I caught Parsons in 


King street on Tuesda iear he is visiting 


friends in Spadina avenue 


Mr. C. C. Me 


sul left for Ottawa on Thursday. 


Rohallion has welcomed visitors this week, 
who are indeed welcome. The Messrs. Sweny, 
sons of Colonel Sweny, one from his regiment 
in India and the second from England, arrived 
in town on Tuesday evenir 
* 

We give this week a portrait of Miss Frances 

Maud 


rapid 


Cousineau of Toronto, who is making 


progress and is now 
famous Madame 


Opera under the 


Paris. 
* 


Trinity Convocation Hall 
Wednesday 


was almost as dark 
as Erebus on evening, for 
Mr. Roper's charming talk of Hall and College, 
High street and riverside, and we sat in vast 
enjoyment and gazed at dear, well remembered 
scenes about the beautiful City of Learning. 
The views were colored in English lovely green 
of foliage and turf, sky, 
juaint college 
walls here and there, and the graceful tower of 
Magdalen, the Martyr's Memorial, St. Mary's 
church, where Amy Robsart is buried, I think, 


and blue of summer 


the brown High street, with its 


and many a shaded walk and daisied meadow, 
which recalled 
held for years in golden memory. The audience 
was large and 
only caught glimpses of a few well known faces 


lovely hours some of us had 
intelligent to a degree, but I 


before the lights were turned out, and was fain 


to race back to town for a song or two from | 


Ben Davies and Watkin Mills before half-past 
nine, 
been far the most popular and delightful as 
yet, and thanks are due to the 


galore are reported to | 


term 


Love and sympathy meet this | 


of the blessings | 


Lee leave for | 


It is non-sectarian and gives work to | 


This year there will be a special | 
table for the purpose of disposing of 


suitable for distri- | 


will, it is hoped, be | 


will be served | 


reside in | 


e Literary Society | 
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‘NOTES ON 


studying Grand | 
Marchesi, | 





there | 
were pictures on a great screen to accentuate | 


The year's lecture course at Trinity has | 





Provost, the | 
Dean, the rector of All Saints’, Canon Cayley ; Greene, pegging Off to Philadelphia with the | 
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TEINWAY 


Endorsed by the most eminent musical 
authorities in both hemispheres, and 
acknowledged the 


STANDARD PIANOS OF THE WORLD. 


Appointed by Royal Warrants 
piano manufacturers to 


neveoty QUG6N ViGtOrIa 


And their Royal Highnesses 
The PRINCE AND PRINCESS OF WALES. 
Also to 
His Majesty 


Emreror William of Germany 


Sole ( anadian Representatives: 


A. & S. NORDHEIMER, 


Illustrated Catalogue mailed free. 


BARGALNS in second-hand Steinway Pianos. 
a ; 


Tomatoes 
Mushrooms 
Rhubarb 
Lettuce 
Cress 
Green Onions 


Choice Celery 


R. BARRON 


726 & 728 Yonge St 


Branch Store - 201 Wellesley St. | 


..» TRY OUR... 


| 
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(GARDEN and | 
WATER) 


Whole Wheat Bread 


Special—5c. per Loaf 


GEORGE COLES, 719 Yonge St. 


Spring... 
Weddings 


Engraved in the Latest Style. 


Invitations 
AND 
Announcements 


Write for prices and samples. 


DONALD BAIN & CO., Fine Stationers 
25 JORDAN STREET 


APRA 


(EDINBURGH) 
OLD VATTED 


SCOTCH 
TE 4 


THE BEST IN THE WORLD 
ASK FOR IT 


"4 


Special advantages to new members regis- 
tering in the different departments of the 


of Toronto 


X 


from 29th inst. Session to continue to July 
30th next. Graduates and Senior members 
going direct from College into business posi- 
tions are leaving vacancies for new students, 
Seven situations 
students last week. 

Address W. H. SHAW, Principal. 
Yonge & Gerrard Sts., Toronto. \ 
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obtained for qualified 


Special Creations 


By R. Wolfe— 


The smart and characteristic costumes designed by 


us will be found to possess all the originality of form | 
and harmonious combinaticn of color, which are cer- | 
the cordial approval of gentlewomen | 


tain to elicit 
who may do us the honor of their patronage. 

Ladies desiring a true and original Tatlor-Made 
Gown should acquaint herself at once 


| Temple of Fashion, 


R. WOLFE 


Ladies’ Tailor 107 Yonge St. 


and Mr. Roper for a series of unusual 
brightness and interest. Speaking about 
the singers of Wednesday evening re- 
minds me of what a treat we had in 
Mr. Ben Davies’ rendering of the Holy City. 
The octette sang the dear Irish melodies most 
delightfully, and we were in time for a couple 
of them. Mr. Watkin Mills sang that very 
absurd ditty, Off to Philadelphia, with a smart 
lilt, but I am oh! so tired of it, and I never yet 
saw the point of it. Next week we shall prob- 
ably hear that boy of all the Irish boys, Plunket 


5 
y 


‘Spring Term’ 


Get particulars at once. . 
\N | out to Stanley Barracks on Friday with Colonel 
| Buchan and Dr. Strange. 


DRESS 





nice party of young people. 
| 


with this | 


| the heading of ‘* Departmental Stores,” you make use 


| and removed to Montreal. 





Our Selection of... 


‘Traveling Rugs 


SE 


Is choice and complete, comprising all that 
is new in color and design. 
Carryalls 
Shawl Straps 
Steamer Trunks 


Basket Trunks 


Suit Cases and 
Toilet Bags 


MADE BY... : ‘ 


‘The JULIAN SALE LEATHER GOODS CO., Ltd. 


105 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 


- MANUFACTURERS OF... 


FINE TRAVELING AND LEATHER GOODS 


(Tel. 235) 


yy 


“WHER 


Folks are stupid. Clear heads and a perennial scorching don’t go together. 
The brightest workers—the most comfortable mortals live twixt the tropics. 
By the same token, as our Irish friends say, a house that’s HEATED with 
Safford Radiators will have the brightest, happiest, healthiest inmates. A 
stove is unbearable. A hot air furnace sends up dry, health-injuring heat. 


en FFO R Standard 


e 
Radiators 
Form the best method for distributing 


the best kind of heat— 


Hot Water 
and Steam 


They are economical—easily regu- 
lated — plain or ornamental — in a 
multitudes of styles. 


When you build or remodel your 
heating apparatus select the... 


Cae , w=‘ Safford” 
Dae TA 
. on : ee Full particulars from... 
The TORONTO RADIATOR MAN’P’G CO., Ltd. 
TORONTO, Ont. 
The Largest Radiator Manufacturers Under the British Flag 


‘The Delineator”’ 


The Woman’s Favorite Magazine Everywhere. 


A Compendium of Fashion, Literature, Art Soc'al Pointers, Domestic Economy and 
everything of interest to ladies, from those in modevate circumstances to the highest in 
the land. 


Artistic in every respect. 
The Best but also the Cheapest. 
year. Mention SATURDAY NIGHT. 


THE DELINEATOR PUB. CO. 


33 RICHMOND STREET WEST, TORONTO. 


Beneficial and Pleasu-able. Interesting and Instructive. 


‘“FOR 


&, Baby’s Own Tablets =: 


SAKE."’ 


(3) i 
Ss A Mild and Effective Purgative—Regulates the Stomach and Bowels—Reduce 
= Fever—Break Colds—Expel Worms—Check Diarrhcea—Good While Teething— 
Cure Colic—Produce Sleep—As Pieasant as Candy and as Easy to Take—Harmless as 
Sugar—Absolutely Pure-- Mother’s Help and Baby’s Friend—Sample... and Paper Doll 
if you send us Baby’s Name. USE BABY’'S OWN POWDER in the Nursery. 


THE Dr. Howard MeoicineE Company, BROCKVILLE, ONT. 


rest of them. If he sings the Sands O'Dee I | Quality Revival. 


could even forgive him the Philadelphia epi- | : : 
sade. | There’s an increasing demand for better 
e | clothing. The prosperity of low-priced tailor- 

A jolly party from the Geisha company drove | ing is dependent upon the impoverished condi- 
are - F ; tion of the people, and just so soon as 
prosperity is established again the low-priced 
tailoring establishments will gradually disap- 
+ pear. . isa meaetes fact that in this country 
one pe 4 aa more than in any other it is the disposition of 
Miss G. E. Spurr gives an exhibition of her | ay prosperous Seople to demand the best on 
work from April 1 to 10. the market, and, as a rule, they are sufficiently 
* intelligent to know that the best goods and the 

The Misses Montgomery had a very jolly | best workmanship are the cheapest in the long 
progressive euchre last Tuesday evening for a | TUD-, They are in perfect accord with the 
, opinion of Henry A. Taylor, maker of Men’s 

Fine Tailored Garments, the Rossin Block, 
. that ‘“‘a cheap coat makes a cheap man.” Ex- 

Mrs. Benson is visiting Mrs. John Small. [| perience has taught most men that a well 
am told of a very pleasant little tea given for made coat outlasts two poorly made coats, and 
: ; : on two poorly made coats cost more than one 

Mrs. Benson by Mrs. Arthur Ross on Tuesday. that is well made. Better goods at better 
ecient prices are in demand, and the outlook for 


spring trade is very encouraging. Mr. Taylor's 
A Letter From Mr. Nelson. stock of high-class woollens for spring and 


: : = - summer wear is very complete, and he will be 
Mr. C. H. Nelson, director of the H. A. Nelson 


pleased to have you consult him on styJes and 
& Sons Co., Ltd., writes us the following letter, materials just when it’s convenient for you. 
which we think it only fair to publish : 


— 
Editor Toronto Saturday Night: 


DEAR Sir,—In a recent issue of your journal, under | 


‘* Do you think, Harry, you could induce one 
or two boys to come to Sunday school?” ‘TI 
could bring one,” he replied; ‘‘ de udder fellers 
in our alley kin lick me.”—Dublin World. 


Oe te 


of the name of our predecessors, *‘H. A. Nelson & 
Sons,” as having retired from business in Toronto 
As this is apt to create a 
false impression among the trade to the detriment of 
our company, and feeling satisfied you have nodesire 
to do any one an'injustice, we trust you will allow us 
space to offer an explanation. 

The firm of H. A. Nelson & Sons, asa firm, no longer 
exists. While to a large extent the business has 
been consolidated in Montreal, a stock of heayy 
goods and leading lines is still carried in Toronto at 
the old stand, 56 and 58 Front street west, and the 
business in all its branches is being as vigorously 
pushed at the present time, the same territory 
covered by our travelers, and as many travelers 
employed as was the case during the existence of our 
late firm. We are, 

Yours respectfully, 
Trek H. A. NELSON & Sons Co. Lrp., 
Per C. H. NELSON, Director, 


Parties contemplating going to Florida will 
do well to consult or write for illustrated litera- 
ture to Mr. J. R. Walker, 15 Toronto street, 
Toronto, or for special railway rates and in- 
formation about hotels, tourists’ resorts, orange, 
lemon and pineapple plantations or truck farms, 
February, Sak and April being delightful 
months in the ‘* Sunny South.” 





The Cleveland Cycle Academy, Granite Rink, 
will open on Saturday, April 3, under the 
management of an expert cyclist. A band will 
be frequently in attendance. 


| 
| 





Our 125 pages per month of up to date matter, $1.00 per | 


| 


NOTICE TO CONTRACTORS. 
SP LED TENDERS addressed to the under- 
signed, and endorsed ‘‘ Tender for the Iroquois 
Section of the Galops Canal,” will be received at this 
office until 16 o'clock on Saturday the 17th day of 
April, 1897, for the works connected with the enlarge- 
ment of the Galops Canal. 

Plans and specifications of the work can be seen 
on and after the 3lst day of March, 1897, at the office 
of the Chiet Enyinucerot the Department of Railways 
and Canals, Uttawa, and at the Engineer's office at 
Cornwall. Printed forms of tender can also be ob- 
tained at the places mentioned. 

It the case of firms there must be attached to the 


| tender the actual signature of the full name, the 


nature of the occupation and residence of each mem- 
ber of the same, and .further, an accepted bank 
cheque for $100,000 must accompany the tender. 
This accepted bank cheque must be endorsed over to 
the Minister of Railways and Canals, and will be for- 
feited if the party tendering declines entering into 
contract for the work at the rates and on the terms 
stated in the offer submitted. 

The accepted bank cheque thus sent in will be re- 
turned to the respective parties whose tenders are 
not accepted. 

The Department does not bind itself to accept the 


| lowest or any tender. 


Contractors are specially notified that the condi- 
tion requiring the works to be wholly completed by 
the 3lst day of January, A.D. 1899, will be rigidly en- 


forced and all penalties for delay exacted. 


By order, 
J. H. BALDERSON, Secretary. 
Department of Railways and Canals, 
Ottawa, 20th March, 1897. * 
Newspapers inserting this advertisement without 
authority from the Department will not be paid for it. 


NOTICE TO CONTRACTORS, 

ge es TENDERS addressed to the under- 

signed, and endorsed “Tender for the Cardinal 

Section of the Galops Canal,” wi!l be received at this 

oftice until 16 o'clock on Saturday the 17th day of 

April, 1897, for the works connected with the enlarge- 
ment of the Galop’s Canal. 

Plans and specifications of the work can be seen on 


| and after the 3lst day of March, 1897, at the office of 


the Chief Engineer of the Department of Railways 
and Canals, Ottawa, and at the Engineer's office at 
Cornwell. Printed forms of tender can also be ob 
tained at the places mentioned. 

In the case of firms there must be attached to the 
tender the actual signatures of the full name, the 
nature of the occupation and residence of each mem- 
ber of the same, and further, an accepted bank 
cheque for the sum of $150,000 must accompany the 
tender. This accepted bank cheque must be en- 
dorsed over to the Minister of Railways and Canals, 
and will be forfeited if the i tendering declines 
entering into contract for the work at the rates and 
on the terms stated in the offer submitted. 

The accepted bank cheque thus sent in will be re- 
turned to the respective parties whose tenders are 
not accepted. 

The Department does not bind itself to accept the 
lowest or any tender. 

Contractors are specially notified that the condi- 
tions requiring the works to be wholly completed by 
the 3lst day of January, A. D. 1899, will be rigidly 
enforced and all penalties for delay exacted. 

By order, 
J, H. BALDERSON, Secretary. 
Department of Railways and Canals, 
Ottawa, 20th March, 1897. 

Newspapers inserting this advertisement without 

authority from the Department will not be paid for it. 
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Easter Rates 


Round Trip Tickets will be issued as follows: 


TEACHERS AND STUDENTS 


(On surrender of standard form of school vacation 
railway certificate signed by principal) 


Single First Class Fare and 
One. Third 


Good going March 27th to April 17th, inclusive. 
Return until April 27th, ’97. 


GENERAL PUBLIC 


Single First-Class Fare 


Good going April 15th to 19th, inclusive. Return 


until April 20th, '97. 


To all stations in Canada, Fort William, Sault Ste. 
Marie, Windsor and Kast. 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


Births. 
BECK—March 21, Mrs. J. J. Beck—a son. 
ROSE— March 21, Mrs. Alex. Rose—a son. 
McLACHLAN— March 7, Mrs. J. H. McLachlan—a 
daughter. 
WHYTE—March 22, Mrs. Frank H. Whyte—a son. 
STON E—March 28, Mrs. Charles E. Stone—a son, 
STANDING—March 28, Mrs. J. H. Standing—a 
daughter. 
DY ER— March 25, Mrs. Wm. Dyer, a daughter. 
RAIKES—Alberta, March 26, Mrs. H. Raikes—a son. 
JOHNSTON—March 31, Mrs. W. R. Johnston—a 
daughter. 


Marriages. 


WILDE—TAYLOR—October 9, William Wilde to 
Rachel ‘Taylor. 

EVANS—MITCHELL—March 25, John James Evans 
to Bella Mitchell. F 

McGILL—SLOAN—Duncan McGill to Maria Sloan. 


Deaths. 


SMITH—On Monday morning, the 29th March, at 
the residence of Hugh Ryan, Esq., Hollydene, 
Rosedale, Hugh Ryan Smith, aged 6 years 6 
months. 

ROSEBRUGH W. Rosebrugh, 
aged 68. ‘ 

CAMERON—March 29, Rebecca Cameron, aged 79. 

CRESWICKE—March 31, Sarah Creswicke, aged 80. 

PRATT— March 30, Ellen Pratt. 7 

ROHLEDER— March 31, Catherine Rohleder, aged 63. 

THOMPSON—March 25, Alice 8. Thompson, aged 74. 

HURD—March 26, Wm. M. Hurd, aged 18. 

KIRK—March 24, Anna A. Kirk. 

TOWNSON—March 25, Henry Townson, sr., aged 77. 

HAMILTON-— March 24, Wm. Hamilton, aged 77. 

COLLISON—March 27, John Collison, aged 61 

KIGHTLEY—March 28, Mary Kightley, aged 77. 


March 25, John 


Se aaa aera 
FUNERAL NOTICE 


The PROPER furnishing and conducting 
of FUNERALS at a cost that does not make 
them a burden an ART with us, 


W. H. STONE 


YONGE 3493 sTREET 
Telephone 932 


DIPHTHERIA-SCARLET FEVER 
Public Schools fiitemis 
Purse” DISINFECTANT 
Used every week prevents this kind of thing. 
Cheap. Druggists all sell it. 





